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i ] tentates 0 e in th wa- 

tery ‘ ind u he s y sa S 

vales sometimes visited by tl - 
ne ] rp se or es ib] 

amongst them. The Sleep h of 








t ric mythology were naturally 
centle divinities,—sometimes lifting the 
slain warrior from the field of his fame, 


and bearing tly throug 


ie kindred. This was 


racious office. The saintly legends of 








his home and weepi 
ag i 
the Roman Church have borrowed 
from this old Homeric fancy. One pleas- 
ant feature of the Homeric battles is, that 
when some blameless, great-soule: 
pion falls, the blind old bard interrupts 


moment and 





performances for a 


takes his reader with him away 


the din and shouting of the battle, fol- 





, as it were, the spirit of the fallen 


hero to his distant abode, 








old father, his spouse, and cl ren,- 
thus throwing across the cloud of | tlie a 
sweet ole m ol omestl pastoral fe, to 
relieve its @ 1. Homer, both in th 
I S anu Od ssela fives his re ud- 
ers frequent ses into the halls of 
Olympus; for messengers are conti ually 
flashing to and f e meteors tween 
the throne of Zeus and the ear some- 


times it is Hermes sandalled with down ; 





ed Iris, who is 


sometimes it is win 


* the 


winged with the emerald plumes 
rainbow ; and sometimes it is Oneiros, or 
a Dream, that glides down to earth, hood- 
shadow of 


ed and veiled, through the 








bo Olympus and Asq Fe, a. 


g the beh But 


however often we are 


night, bearin sts of Jove. 


permitted to re- 





turn to the ambrosial homestead of the 


ever-living gods in the wake of returning 
, : te 

messengers, we always find it the same 

up above the tur- 


itions, the cl] 


calm region, lifted far 





bulence, the perturl 
storms of 
T 


—a glorious aérial Sans-Souci and hous¢ 





of pleasaunce. 
It is curious that the atheistic Lucretius 


has given us a most glowing description 


of the Olympian mansions; but perhaps 
et 
poet 
philosopher is somewhat higher up an 


the Olympus of the Epicurean 
more sublimated and etherealized than 
the Olympus of Homer and of the popu- 
lar faith. In a flash of poetic inspiration, 
he says, “ The walls of the universe are 
I sec 
The splendor (numen) of the gods ap- 
pears, and the quiet seats which are not 
} 


DY 


cloven. through the void inane. 


shaken by storm-winds nor aspersed 
rain-clouds; nor does the whitely falling 
snow-flake, with its hoar rime, violate 
their summery warmth, but an ever-cloud- 
less ether laughs above them with wide- 
spread radiance.” Lucretius had all these 
lineaments of his Epicurean heaven from 


old Homer. 


down the “ Ilias” 


They are scattered up and 
and “ Odusseia” in the 
shape of disjecta membra. For instance, 
the Olympus which he beholds through 
a chasm in the walls of the universe, tow- 
has some 
ind Elys- 
he- 
roes who have divinized or trans- 
lated. The \ Ava- 
lon, the abode of King Arthur, “ with its 
hollows,” mm 


exquisitely alluded to by Tennyson, is a 


ering into the pure empyrean 


of the features of Homer’s is 
iums, the blissful abodes of mortal 
be en 


Celtic island-valley of 


orchard-lawns and bowery 


°.9 . 


kindred spot with the Homeric Elysian 


plain. Emerson says, “ The race of gods, 





thos we ( ( u sha W 
loating up and down in the still abodk 
actly the m ng of Luer 
y are all ies, these seats 
tials, wh ver be the creed, 
( ( l « i lanne l with 
I nd zephyrs Meru, Kat 
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Olympus, Elboorz,—they are all alik 
rhe ethnic superior demons were wel 
termed t powers of the a Upwar 
into the f I cazes th y and 
] cing nt and devotee of eve! faith 
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rge of Pan was chanted in the Isk 
of Naxos. His “ Gods Land’ 


is as fine a piece of heathenish longing 


of Greek 
as could well be written at so late a day. 
His heart was evidently far away from 
the century in which he lived, and pul- 
that distant Grecian sky 


For 


yths of Greece 


of which he somewhere speaks. 





artistic purposes the my) 
formed a glorious faith. Grace and sym-~ 
metry of form were theirs, and they sa- 
tiated the eye with outward loveliness ; 
but to the deep fountains of feeling and 
sentiment, such as a higher faith has un- 
sealed in the heart, they never penetrat- 
ed. What a poor, narrow little world was 
that myth-haunted one of the Grecian 
poet and sculptor, and even philosoph« r, 
compared with the actual world which 
modern science is revealing from year to 
year! What a puny affair was that Gre- 
cian sun, with its coachman’s apparatus 
of reins, fire-breathing nags, and golden 
car, which Schiller looks | 
spirit of Mr. Weller, Senior, when com- 


ar . * 
pared with the vast empyreal sphere and 
, 
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vack to, in the 


i 








sht-fountain of modern science, with its 
etl of planets, ships of space, freight- 
ed with souls! Science the handmaid 
of Art! Well mig it the mere artist and 
worshipper of anthropomorphic beaut 
shrink appalled, ] lod 


and sigh for a lodge un- 


i ; 
der some low Grecian heaven an 
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iy be added, the Anglo-Ameri- 


urpassed practical energy, skill, 


ne il le love of freedom. From 


intains of the ash-tree Yggdrasil 





se th . Some of the great- 
xlern eutonic writers have 
< to these fountains, flowing in 
ld mythic wastes of the Past, 
I nspiration thence. Per- 

1 Carlyle, by so doing, have 


sap from the old life-tree of 








ra to our modern lish litera- 

re, which had grown effete and stale 
from having had its veins injected with 
too much cold, thin, watery Gallic fluid 
Yes, Walter Scott heard the innumerous 


th of Ygedrasil’s 


branches, and 


1 his p thereby. Carly! 
; 
4 
il the three my} i¢ - 
r . « T; 
J 
L Ger anch 
j t l { 
. 
l t i 
l J 
\\ \\ \ 


1] 
lie 


of 





hidder 
Mimir’s 


charm a1 i witc 


Longfellow, too, has dru k 
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breath, | set imprison 
and filled the sky with silvery haze, and 
called home the stork and cran 


moning forth the tender buds, and cloth- 
ing the bare branches w ate green. 


st. the wi + and ¢} 
, Lhe wisest, and the 
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f loque nt of all the 


“ Balder is the mild 
m« 
“ Edda.” <A vy 
the pal: of 


slain by the mistletoe dart. 


sir,” says the 
through 


Balder was 


oice of wail we ni 
Asgard when 


Hermod rode 





down to the kingdom of Hela, or Death, 
to the Meantime his 
body was set adrift on a floating funeral 
Hermod 
in his mission, had not Lok, the Spirit of 
For this, 


bound in prison, with cords made 


ransom lost one. 


pyre. would have succeeded 


Evil, inte rposed 


to thwart him. 
Lok was 
of the twisted intestines of one of his own 


and he 


the Twi 
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sons ; will remain imprisoned until 
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Earth’s fiel 


ils ove 


these dark 


the 


ravens of the 


Nobler birds, 
Nc 


yrthern bolt-bearing 


Jove, than 
eagle of 


his Gre 
’ 


deeper, more si 


ian brother. So much 


enificant, and musical are 
the myths of the stern, dark, and tender 
North than those of the bright and fickle 
South ! 

Notwithstanding that Valhalla 
full of 


celestial city of Asgard was the abode 


invincible heroes, and that the 


man who dwelt in a tower at the end of 
the Bridge Bifrést. Hei 


name, 


mdall was 





and he was endowed with 





sharpest ear and eye that ever war 


possessed. He could hear grass and wool 
grow with the utmost distinctness. The 
ZEsir, notwithstanding their supreme po- 
sition, had need of such a warder, with 
his Gjallar-horn, mightier than the Pala- 
din Astolfo’s, that could make the uni- 
reécho to its blast. The truth 
the high gods of As- 


gard hung a Doom which was mightier 


verse 


was, over even 


than they. It was necessary for them to 
keep watch and ward, therefore, for evil 
things were on their trail. There were 
vast, mysterious, outlying regions beyond 
their sway: Niflheim or Mistland, Mus- 
pellheim or Flameland, and Jétunheim, 
the abode of the old earth-powers, match- 
ed with whom, even Thor, the strongest of 
the Asen, was but a puny stripling. Over 
this old Scandinavian heaven, as over all 
ethnic celestial abodes, the dark Destinies 
lorded it with unquestioned sway. From 
of the 
were to fly the snow-flakes of the dread 
Fimbul, Winter, blotting the sun, and 
moaning and 


the four corners world, at last, 


drifting 


night and day. 


Three times was Winter to come and 


go, bringing to men and gods “a storm- 
age, a wolf-age.” Then cometh Ragna 
rok, the Twilight of the Gods! Odin 
The vast ash 
Ygedrasil begins to shiver through all 
its height. The beatified heroes of Val- 
halla, who have ever been on the watch 
for this dread era, issue forth full of the 





mounts his war-steed. 


and Asgard. 





[ January, 


old dauntless spirit of the North to meet 
the dread agents of darkness 


Garm, the Moonhound, breaks loose, 


and doom. 


and 


bays. “ High bloweth Heimdall his horn 
aloft. Odin counselleth Mimir’s head.” 
The battle joins. In short, the fiery bap- 
tism prophesied in the dark scrolls of 
Stoic sage and Hebrew and § lina 
vian scald alike wraps the univers 

The dwarfs wail in th mountain-clefts 
All is roar and hissing conflagration 

D s now 


By “ Time’s nurse,” in the foregoing 
lines from the “ Voluspa,” 
Mundane Yeedrasil, which shall 


survive 


is meant the 

Tree j 

unscathed, and wave mournfully 
But in 

“ Edda” Hor tells Gangler that “ another 


over the universal wreck. the 
earth shall appear, most lovely and ver- 
dant, with pleasant fields, where the grain 
Vidar and Vali shall 
survive. They shall dwell on the Plain 
of Ida, Aseard 


Thither shall come the sons of Thor, 


shall grow unsown. 


where formerly stood. 





bringing with them their father’s mallet. 
Baldur and Hodur shall also repair thith- 
There shall 
they sit and converse together, and call 


knowledge and the 


er from the abode of Death. 


to mind their former 
perils they underwent.” 

the Eddaic 
Twilight of the Gods a more human and 
May 
it not also foreshadow the great Arma- 


} 
( 


n str 
10On irl 


Perhaps we might give 
Europear 


interpretation. 


le which is evidently im- 





pending between the Teutonic races in 
Western Europe, with their Protestant- 
ism, free speech, individual liberty, right 
of private judgment, and scorn of all 
thraldom, both material and mental, on 
the one side, and the dark powers of 
absolutism, repression, and irresponsible 
authority in church and state, on the 
other? How Russia, the type of brute- 
force, presses with crushing weight on in- 


rd, 
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Ame N my mother a Spaniard. 
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wd | | ) made it, in my thought 
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that mortal eyes 
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4 man 1 and standing. I hav 
no s of the bitterness of de- 
pendence, of slights, and insult, and 
privatior My uncle had married, some- 
what la e, a young and gentk 
womal I was twelve years old 
she e} of twins,—two 
lovely if s No one, unacquaint l 
with t ry, could hav 
posed [ other than the eld 
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. : 
my u t regarded me as then 
own N vas I ungrateful, but 
{ ] ] 
‘ pa t Hilal reverence and 
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) VW le’s house is olten 
hap} I l, full of gay compa I 
withdrew n room, and read my 
favorite au its pleasant solitudk 


pe 
I 


lucated, even scholarly, 
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il y the 
| on as a 
p lus 
Ilaugh- 
ton, Came to ive in the hittle c« i r 
us when I was fifteen years old. She 
Was Well-bDorn but OT and had kr 1 
many sorrows. My aunt, Mrs. Heyv 
soon | rested in her L took 
pleasure in offering her those numerous 
attentions which a wealthy 1 or cal 
eas sto e- 
ful to re | i id 
her wert it our 
hou and w 00, spent 1 pleasant 
I irs m the vine-covered p h « ] 
ttaze. companions, and 
J I wma \V 1 nun W y 
W | 1 mit V ere hat 
oder f I, Johi wenty-two Wil- 
liam two vears young ly hus 
iust able to escape regarding vith 
) 1d el V I 0 i 
or en u \ feel I yy \ ‘ 
I ving t 1 awhilk I ‘ 3 
such contempt would be; f s- 
sessed a depth maturity of , r 
I y seen « e} in men of 1 h ey 
n 1 I often s ih 
come 1 >» the V l ne ct It [00 
r | ] was meant ! Augus- 
tine or a Pascal, so studious was } d 
so s Do not fancy that |} vas 
one of those iT, spectack 1, pedant 
vouths who cant ? tl ay ‘ 
out a sit or a Gree ( i 
tion; 1 G 1 be from t 
truth Hk 3 quiet and retiring é 
few guesst how beneath that « or, 
sO unassun 
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day till now, have I seen a man so per- 


fect in all manly beauty. Strength and 
symmetry were united in his tall, athletic 
figure ; his features were large, but nobly 
formed ; his hair, of a sunny hue, fell in 
rich masses over a broad, white brow. 
So might \) ollo have looked in the flush 
of his immortal youth. 


At first 1 gazed at him only with th 


, : : 
enthusiasm which his extreme beauty 


princely t » of that beauty a reflection 


t his mind. Did ever any fond fool 
so dote upon her Ideal as I on mine ? 
All generous thoughts, all noble deeds, 
seemed only the fit expression of his na- 
ture hen I came to mingle 1 reverence 
with my admiration. We were friends; 
he talked to me much of his plans in lit 
f tl future that lay before him 


in him!—a godlike ambition I thought it 
then. And how my weak, womanish 


heart thrilled with sympathy to his! 


With what pride I listened to his words! 





with what ferv I join 1 in his long 
ings ! 

Phe can a time hen I t m l 

him | ce ld no | ngver v ilk 

nly a i-in-arm with hit naer lin 

len-trees, hearkening joyfully I dared 








not | mv eves to l -It I 1 pak 
with ppressed feeling,.if he but spok« 
my name—Juanita—or took my hand in 
his for friendly greeting. What a hand 
7 } CG ] 
it wa > whit ind § , and shapely, 
- , 
yet so pows Tul It ¥ s 1 ont ] ind 
for hin i fal ind deliecat« eming, a 
crue iden streng h W I he Ss} 
I re my heart cried out wainst 
ae so 
was intolerable to me. In its bright 
triumphs I could have no pa thereto 
1a £1 = , + . 
I could follow him only with my love and 
tears. The present al was mine, and 





to that I passionatel} clung. For I nev- 


e di n l, you see, that he could love 
me 

My manner toward him changed; I 
was fitful and capri ious. I dreaded, 
above all things, that he should suspect 


i 
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my feelings. Sometimes I met him cold- 


ly ; sometimes I receive 


with an indifferent 


could not last. 


One nig 


he left us 


him once 
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me, and then you 





ibmit. You will be 


trifles, 


must Dow to 


only 


be! I have no will 


vou are concerned, 


to know your wish- 


n them.” 

»?” he said, with a 
nner “ i very 
uth my lov I fea 


t I require, and I 

! e who osed 
1 that he ed feel 
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vy | Vv we 
ly en } then 


sengver was it to 
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20 Juanita. 


quired something of ease and graceful- 
ness; a faint bloom tinged my cheek and 
made my dark eyes brighter. I was 
truly happy in the change; it seemed to 
render me a little more suited to him, 
who was so proudly, so spl ndidly hand- 


I remembered what he had said too 


love-dreams ; 


well to spend much time in 
but my happiest moments were when I 
was alone, and could think of him, read 
his letters, look at his picture, and fancy 
the joyfulness of his return. 

His letters! there the change first 
showed itself. At first they were all, and 
more than all, I could wish. I blushed to 
read the ardent words, as I did when he 
had spoken them. But by-and-by there 
was a different tone: I could not describe 


; there was nothing to complain of; and 


t I felt—so surely !—that something was 


vrong. I never thought of blamin 





I dreaded lest I had in some way wound- 
ed his affection or his pride. I asked no 


} 
t 


explanatic n: | houcht to do so might 


- P ; 
annoy or vex him, for his was a peculiar 


e. I only wrote to him the more 
fondly,—strove more and more to show 


n how my whole heart was his. But 
change grew plainer as months pass- 


l on; and some weeks before the time 


ippointed for his return, the letters ceased 


This conduct grieved me, certainly, 


yet I was more pe plexed than unhap- 
py. It never occurred to me to doubt 
his love; I thought there must be some 


mistake, some offence unwittingly given, 
ind I looked to his coming to clear away 


ill doubt and trouble. But I longed so 
for that coming ! it seemed as if the 
weeks would never end. I knew he 
loved me; but I needed to hear him say 
it once more,—to have every shadow 
disp Ihe l, and nothing between us but 
the warmest affection and fullest confi 
dence. 

In such a mood I met him. The house 
was full of guests, and I could not bear 


oO sce him for the first time bi fore so 


be believed, for his arrival, litt] 


many eyes. I had watched, as may well 
1, and a little 


[ January, 


before dark had seen him enter his moth- 
er’s house. He would surely come over 
soon; I ran down the long walk, and 
paced up and down beneath the trees, 
awaiting him. As soon as he came in 
sight I hastened toward him; he met me 
kindly, but the change that had been in 
his letters was plainer yet in his manner. 
It struck a chill to my heart 

‘I suppose you have a house full of 
company, as usual,” he remarked pres- 
ently, glancing at the brilliant windows. 
Yes, we have a number of friends 
st iyi Y with us. Will you go in and see 


' > oT : 
them ? [here are several whom you 


Thank you,—not to-night; I am not 
: 


in the mood. And I have a good deal to 


ay to you, Juanita, that deeply concerns 


‘Vi y we ll,” Ire plie - “you had bet 
ter tell me at once.” 
We walked on to the old garden-chair, 
and sat down as we had done that mem- 
orabl night. Wi were both sile nt, I 


from disappointment 


1 apprehension. 
I 





rt I 
He. I suppose, was collecting himself for 
what he ha 1 to say. 
‘ Juanita,” he spoke at last, taking my 





hand in his, “I do not know how you 

will receive what I am a it to tell you 

But this I wish you to promise me: that 
; , 


you will believe I speak for our best h ip- 


piness, yours as well as mine.’ 
Go on,” was all my reply. 


A year ago,” he continued, “ we sat 


here as we do now, and, spite of doubts 
and misgivings and a broken resolution, 


I was h upp r than I shall ever be again. 


I had loved you from the first moment I 





saw you, with a passion such as I shall 
: . » 
never feel for any other woman. But I 


we were both poor; I knew 


. ° ° ’ 
age ih our cll imstances could 





only be disastrous. It would wear out 

° . ° : 
your youth in servile cares; it would 
< ripple my ene rgies ; it might even, alter 
¢ 


to disgust and 


a time, change our love 





ch I believed my- 


aversion. And so, thoug 
"v : y 1 1 
self not indifferent to you, I resolved 


never to speak of my love, but to strug 
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effort to 1 e vi nal 
eatest possible se rvice , 
It was not a sant 

harshly drawn as was, | 





] + 
love that I 
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me iro 


1 I soon was that 
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tO pa 
Oh, Heaven! this from him! 


“ Still, Juanita, if you think other- 


wise,” he went on after a moment’s pause, 


‘if you prefer to hold me to our en- 
cagement, I am ready to fulfil it when 


you wish 
It was like 


} 


to feel that he had acted uprightly and 


1 man to say this, and then 
honorably ! 

I said nothin 
veak. All hel 


knew then what 


for a time; I could not 


r 
1 
i 





! 


erief, and wounded pride, 


tred, despair ! In the midst of all I mad 


a vow; and I kept it well! 


How I had loved this man 


a self-forgetting, adoring love! He had 
ld 


been mi) thoug , day nd oht I wo 

have done anything,—sacrificed, suffered 
anythi: ( sinned even to pk St 
his lichte st far y. And he « t me old- 
ly off | wise I had no fortune !—tram- 
pl 1 my heart into the dust because I 


and laughing sligl how to say that 
I quite ¥ vith you, and have been 
pla g all day | I nage 





to tell you the ver) y 

Miserable falsehood! But I spoke it so 
coolly, that he was thoroughly deceived. 
He never suspected the truth,—my deep 


love, my outraged pride. 








husband, who can supply us with th 


indulgences we demand. To secure thes 


‘Tam glad you think so.” he replied, 
yet somewhat absently 
“ You must wait awhile for Florence,” 
I continued ; “ she is four years old, and 
twelve years hence you will yet be quite 


a personable individual. And Florence: 
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I am vi we have had this xpl -  failer But I t ed 1 
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V I sa yw his vanity was _ pale ho w V ’ 
woul H 1 to look relieved some ) ilm 1 ( I 
Id 1 to feel so it I now be the life of tl I 
lest whether he wa made him adm n ‘ 
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I 1 matter of nt creat I | : 
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2 Juanita. 


I pursued my purpose det rminedly 
did 
know exactly how it would be realized, 
but I felt sure I should achieve it. My 
first care was to cultivate to the utmost 
My educa- 
hitherto of rather a 
order ; I had 
ne! ° To these I ‘ 
“ What has a woman,” I thought, * to do 
solid r ca i 
society.” I had observed the ray 

William listened 


Hitherto I had been only a passa 


and with unflagging zeal. I not 


every faculty I possessed. 
had 


stantial 


tion been sub- 


few act omplish- 


turned my care. 


I nts 


with learning never tel 





tion with which to mu- 


sic 


performer, such as any girl of sixteen 


might be. But under the influence of 


this new motive I studied diligently ; tl 
best masters were supplied me ; and soon 

: . 
astonished and adenught 


my progress both 
who heard me. 
that a ch 
the 
son; this I strove by every means In 
increase. I 


oars vivorously upon our little 


powe! to rode, I Wall 
plied the 
lake. My health 


more blooming, my form fuller and ma- 


grew firm, my cheeks 


jest I ‘ the greatest Pp is with 
my toilet It was wonderful to see, « 

DY day, as I looked into the mirror, th 
alteration that care and taste could effect 


in personal appearance Could this erect, 


stately heure with its air of erace al d 
distinction, be one with the thin, stoop- 
ing form, clad in careless, loose-fitting 
garb. which I » well remembered as 
myself Could that brilliant f with 
She bar 3 of al ii Tid } ull +} it s1 le of 
easy st onfidence, belong to m« What 
had bee of the pale, sj less girl 


and. lo ng at me with a fond, admiring 
glance, would say “ You we1 ma 
for an npres J lanita I knew then 
tl if | is t 1 til I i wt 1 | 
knowl t no tings vanity 
¥\ l w tt he | ite 1 my 1u- 
ty, as I did talents, for a purpo f 
whieh I 1 r lost rl 

It was now I learned for the first time 
that John Haught n loved me. When 
it became generally understood that 





William and 


John ¢ forward. I do not k 


I were no longer engaged, 


ume now 
what he, so good, so hieh-n nded, saw 
in me; but certainly he loved me _ witl 


a true affection. 
range joy seized me; 
I held in my hand the key of Wi 
Now I should not lose my 
could not drift apart in tl 
tide of life. As 


there 


we 


- 1 
wile, must always 


be 
connection between us So I vi 
with well-feioned tenderness to my lov 
er’s suit,—only stipulating that ss 
, ; 
time must elapse Delore our marriage, i 
I 
one should know of our attachn 
even William, or his mother,—nor, n 


part, any of my uncle’s H 

no objectio I believe | , x 

romantic pleasure in 1! ner 

He liked to see me 1 y out i 
society, and to feel that t L th 
between us that nor f t 

ourselves Poor John! | l bet 
ter of Fate than to | ‘ my ! 


was succeeding ratl t 1 h 
dismal fancies had « 

He was very often at « e! 
much my friend. I | 
clearly enough; I kn e | 1 me 
hundred-fold more pass thar 
our earlier days; and the | \ 
to ni sa vol dr ht ) ) 
nerishing of thirst. I did 

er to enhance his love ; ] 


ing melodies to him; I ta t ‘ 





the things he liked, and 

fir intellect to the exe 

ers. I rode with him, d 

! lid I « t to let hiv 

? » with whi h others ] 

ed 1 I , , 
ant pia 

a or the { t 

of } s] sTy on 

ill selfish as it was, fa 1 me | 

pride and daring A \ 

sor | 5 t! t 


When he avowed it, 


John’s | e. John’s 
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mist ke ¥ uu cast me off ! You I s l 
will never find another who can so enter, how- 
heart and ul, into all your brilliant ever.” 
projects !” “Womanly!” I cried. “I wonde 
Hi um ) me, one morni what a man’s notion of woman i S 
earl than his wont. I soft, pulpy thing that thrives all the bet 
but laid aside m ook to ter for abuse ? a spaniel that | $ 
Wi i ou the more, the more you bt it i i 
Sol o-la sh rom | grows in 1 rings f i 
Ost you cut it asunder? I wonder his 
N ’ t is a ve I mal has never taught you bett ] i 
work I | im 1 Vv woh th with 1 Sis- 
at i ( uns a little sent era u npit 
I t p vn so hard and cold Catl ine de 101S¢ 
f | Brinvilliers y The 
Do 1 so?” | usked, with a are women + pu 
_ } ad enee om sind 
H volun und, elat r mpli t, even though I 
thre vy and then a sen- Roman gi Tullia was her 1 
’ | had to drive over a fa rs ps 
W 1 to this, Juanita? ‘If to doi 
Vv ] r ye who has You have kne Vn such l ips 
I e him more than uid Richa 
e' I to ¥ r exe ce?” ‘Yes I answe l, with a g¢ 
N I 1 | ed at times I have They wished 1 " 
to T wl h was a i 1 ol t to an ne, but | ( 
up - mind, and see his their wa It " you Vv ih 
] $s Ol i \ to irbo ui te O pes, a a el 
r | e sufi I sl l no i irm of an‘s it pati \ t 
) ether I wer no m ea t the ants, t \ ) 
I s ild | e but t apes so you walk OI the 
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“ Deceived vou 


dignity. “ Make no accusation. 


Ir I lied, rising with 


Juanita. Janu UV, 
1 , , 
s0 m h You Ano you do not be- 


If de- 


ceived you were, you have simply your 


own vanity, your own folly, to blame for 


whatever you may suffer.” 
“ You 
encouraged me to hop °——— 


“ Silence ! l 


have listen¢ 


1 to my love, ai 


id 


Ww 


ved 


did \ove you once, — 
your cold heart can never guess li 
well, how warmly. I would have | 
on through trial and suffering foreve1 
no one could have made me believe 
thing against you; nothing could " 
shaken my fidelity, or my faith in y 
| was reserved fo! y irself to work 
cure,—to yur own lips to pron 
t char oe l my love to 





‘ 
i,” he cried, passion 
- ys » Vindictive 
mind me of that pr 
i t it go.—it was a 





whim, too s ly to remem 

“ You were no DOY 
“ You had a mature pr dence,—a « 
thoughtfulness for self. 
in yo ir Case the 
man.” 


, . ° 4 . of 
Your ove 1s dead, then, 


he quest 


to the 





I handed him 





re iding. It was marked at these w 
“ Love can excuse anything excep - 
ness; but meanness kills love ! 3 
even natural affection; without es 
true love cannot exist.” 

William raised his head witl 
air of proua d ince “And in v il 
sense,” he as | do such words a y 
to m¢ - 

“You are st angely obtuse,” I ul 
‘You see no trace of yourself in that 
passage no trace of meanness in the 
man who cast off the P nniless orphan, 
with her whole heart full of love fo ! 
yet pleads so warmly with the rich heir- 
ess, when he knows she is pledge o 
another ?” 

“You have said enough, Juanita,” 
he replied, with concentrated pass 
“This is too much to bear, even from 
you, from whom I have already endured 


t! ism. It 


lieve it.” 


I do believe it.” was mv firm rep 
It 


served my purpose. 


was false, but what did I care ? 


“T might bid you remember,” he 





I urged you to be mine when 














= hy 
prospects had grown brig! I nd uu 
were poor as before. I might ‘ to 
the manner in which my s has been 
urged for years, as a pro f my imno- 
nee of lis charge that y " rhit 
t me. But I disd to plead m 
‘ } so unwomal ft 
In he baseness of « $ y Vv il 
t kn of s own.” 
He nt, and 1 tH Ly l 
} . |. 
ly achieved ; 
1 was 
i I ‘ ft 
tt | f feeling which had mad 3 
h irt throb so wil lly el i mv i nd 
He lo e,.—that was tain 1 no 
ni t ow great his anger or his i1 vo 
natio refusal must hay it him to 
the soul charge I had made 
would kle, too. Tl o ere 
ni ( t when John 1 me " 
f and surprise, that | ul 
jou l tl A tic ex] Dn 
Kane I knew it was tor ne ht « e 
he would forsake the career just 0] n 
so brightly before him. 


John and I were married in Decem 


- 
= 


een our intenti 


quiet, but to him a happy, 





wondered at my content with hon nd 
its seclusion, and owned what fears he 
had felt, before our marriage, lest I, accus- 
tomed to gayety and excit nt, should 


weary of him, the thoughtful, book-loving 


he h 


of seit-sacrifice 


secme d 
all 


of accompanying me to parti 


man. It 


to 





manner 


having guests at our own h 


id not exact much fi 


little for the gay world in 


Ly 


- moved. I read with John his 


ks; I interested myself in th 
which he pursu 


was no part of my plan to 


d with such en- 


inflict un essary misery on any one, With a quick, decided motion, he re- 


and I strove with all my power to make moved my hand,—then looked down on 


appv he man whom I had chosen. I me with a smile. “* You are strange ly 
eceeded fully ; and when we sat on the obtuse,’” he said, quoting my own words 


iazza in the moonlight, my head resting of two years before. “ What can Mrs. 





his shoulder, my hand clasp din his, Haughton desire from a base fortune- 
would tell me how infinitely dearer hunter with whom she is unhappily con- 

had grown to be than even the nected by marriage, but a humility that 
er’s f y had portrayed her. does not presume on the relationship ?” 
And 1 thoughts were far away from I saw a bold stroke was needed, and 


s and brightening moon that I must stoop to conquer. “Oh, Wil- 




















i solitudes of the North. liam,” I said, sorrowfully, “ you called m« 
\\ um? what was he do- vindictive once. but it is you who 
| of me? and how? really so. I was unhap] harassed, dis- 
I s l pe nsh there ind we tra ad between 
\ t again f Lif ore Ww Between what 
< I cht; I put it resolut ly I do no no I mean I « not teil 
yo 1,” I stammered, with well feior ed con- 
I the « eng ee fu Can you not f ive me, Wil- 
it did 1 sa I ham Often and o ice you leit me 
draugh it might i that day, I hav hed to see you, and 
( 1 ny tevered | P - ) you how I repen a my Y al l 
| noble and ed ‘ V Will vou t pardon 
| on, his heart would me Shall e friends again ?” 
ore e for me, and when we I am not vind ‘ he i, more 
Th I mild see my pov was kindly least of all toward you. But I 
[ ed m on tl I cannot see how ls d desire the 
i t th itude 1e isola friendship of one whom you regard as 
’ not unpropitious to m«¢ a mercenary hypo ‘ When you can 
world of the ice-l ed truthfully a me that } dis ve 
x] would t t he that charge, then, and not hen, will I 
eater Vv l had left, and I should forgive you and be your friend 
en ed. When he returned we “ Let it be now, then,” I said, joyfully, 
I t cethe His 1 I holdi y out mn) hand H 1d e) { 
is dead ir house was the only p e it ; we were reconciled. 
i 1 } home. Not even for William had come home ill; the hard- 
L felt ired, would he cast off the ships of the expedition and the fearful 
e of h ly brother. Ihad not done’ cold of the Arctic Zone had been too 
So quietly and composed- much for him. The very night of his re 
I aw | his return. turn I noticed in his countenance a fre- 
HH I it last, and his manner when quent flush succeeded by a deadly pallor; 
met si me with a strange uneasi- my quick ear had caught, too, the s ind 
ess. It was not the estrangement of a of a oh—not f equent 0 prol mged, 
end whom I had injured, but the dis- but deep and hollow. And now, for the 
t politeness of a stranger. Was my first time in my long and dreary toil, [ saw 
luence ne? I determined to know, — the path clear and the end in view. 
ce for When we chanced to be Every one knows with what enthusi- 
me a moment I went to his side. asm the returned travellers were hailed. 
William,” I asked, laying my hand on Amid the felicitations, the praises, the 
3 arm, and speaking in a tender, re- banquets, the varied excitements of the 


“11 7 


vachful tone, “why do you treat me time, William forgot his ill-health When 





» oe ' 
»s these were over, reopened his olh e, 
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oJ Juani a. 


and prepared to enter once 1 : the it t keen! 








e more on it too keenly, too closely. to he linded. 
active duties of his profession. But he The oc sional rallies ot trer h tl it 
was unfit for it; John and I both saw co John such hon 1 cheered Wil- 
this, and urged him to abandon the at- liam himself so o - ly | f eive 
tempt for the present,—to stay with us, to | I kn they were t ] ia- 
enjoy rest, books, society, and not till his +; ns of his malady. Chanees in 1] 
health was fullk éstablished undertal it] or a damp t 
the pros t f business nt to me for his relay I he 

rget, my good sister,” he lauch- s in the grasp of a fell, a fatal 
» me one day,—(he could it might let him go awh; hie a 
s ct now,) that I hay little respite, as a cat does s} 
! e of our John, —I did not has cane) but he 1 
marry ind I } ive ( n his m was f ! 
vay to ma [| | got up a few inds But you mav | I ) 
f the ] er when an adverse fat As. f und he 1 } 
drageed lowr Being a free man pect it { self. O be- 
mee more, I must strueele up wa i F such bl S ssi} lid t 
qui kly ’ y | ‘ 1 1 sO 1 
O t ! I ret ed, in 
the san ' I had e] Ofe w.If] he - 
haps, i I f you s] f k I used " 
so it is but fair that I should 1 m It 
what I I am an Perl] < } ’ 
ral l will gair I “ 

you W tn d 
und n < to ( 1 Cl 1] l 
9 Ss W I t 
fear ) l ye And 
nd | 1 to 20 with 
ills S : 

He \ h 
ind | se y 

py d \\ I t \\ had 

I 

tocet!} | » ) | ’ ] } } 
nid ldd } 

I dre | | ) 

cart I) ill th I il | I 

J ld N | t I | I 

did he hat tl l afl ” t k for them 

lived in his heart I far 1 he fel I ! t Willian \ 

with h fect ent in my con é morning nd sat t} 
omal — h wial " ate of the | ] k 

We h other: o atae t om the ante - 

our h nind and feeling, f \ t lid not ! 

I 1; ] y n born brothe : ti was too 1 ieee 
f } ld ha I rred each | I pared 

er toa ll, and, remaining si yn t] th side of h 

for each . kes, have passed r , ! n W 

lives ft ¢ ; ‘ ed } fay e } < 
So t! me wor yn veetly and plac- } hair ar lour My 

id] | y I seemed to notice t od in reces 0 it ( 

fail I invalid but I watched { Wher ‘ fin he | 1 hor I 








Juanita. 





t th Wi 
pring “We y 
l, “by “2 


i Ww ri 
ne t ‘ 
= W 
} 
” 
t 


+ | 
i l If x 
11 > I 
+} 1 ; 
' 
| 
, \ j 
D ' 
I 
, 
\\ I 
R | 
ped l 
' ped, l 
H I cov 
‘ , ‘ 
A hree H ed 
: from tl] ly. I 
- : 
‘ Q, n - T 
: ye 
. y we I ] 
‘ who ) { 
. I t M l which 


t led 
A 
’ 








32 Sui 


with Lk iven 18 at hieved. 
haps, he dreaded that deeper struggl 
which ensues when we essay to tear Self 
from its throne in the heart, and place 


God As he life looked 


bright to him; and all his plans and pur- 


thereon. said, 


poses in life were for himself, his own ad- 


vancement, his own well-being. It would 


have been hard to make the change : and 
he thi ught it was not ne 


essary now, at 
ivast 


No more was said upon the sul je ct. 
Our days went on as before. There was 
Neat . . 
a ultie musit 


some light reading, an 
occasional call from a friend,—and long 
pauses of rest between all these. And 
slowly, but sure y; life failed, and the so il 


it he loved me still; he 


. 1 } 
sometimes when he WoKe 


nd did not at once remember 


where he was; I saw it, too, in his look, 
his manner; but we never breathed it to 
each other, | he did not think I knew. 

One night tl e was a reat chai e 


physicians were summoned in_ hast 
wel I 8s Of anxious watchi 
foward mor x he seemed a littl 
' ' 
t und I y eft alone with him. il 
mbered q but when he aw 
P = ! , 
there was a strange and solemn k . in 
4 ] T i ] 
iis lace, such a8 i had never seen veilore 
i knew what it must mean. 


When Dr. Hammond comes, let m¢ 
see hin alor "yg he whispered. 
1 , P ‘hs 

i made n ( er mn noun! ( 1 





lrustralt my purpose 


OV 
} how. 


rhe pHVSI in 





t kind old man, 
infancy. H 

loseted awhile with Willi 
, 


ne Came 


who had known us al 


irom 


was ¢ um; then 


out, looking deeply moved. 


*“ Go to him, mnfort 





hin, 


You have told him ?’ 
“ Yes,—he insisted 


truth, 


I asked. 
ipon hearing the 


and | knew he had got where it 


could make no difference. Poor fellow! 


it was a terrible blow.” 


I wanted a 


cw “tion: 


I locked my 
self in my own room, and tri 


moments for refl 


I sent John in my stead. 





' 
to get the 


full weicht of what I was going todo. I 


Yet more, per- 





was about to meet m who had reje cted 





my heart’s best love, no longer in the 
flush and insolence of health and strength, 
but doomed, dying vith a dark, hope- 
less eternity stretching out before his 
huddering Taz And when he turned 
to me in those last wfiul moments for 
solace and affection, I was to tell him 
that e girl he loved, the wv nan he 
adored, had since that one n | kept the 
purpose of vengeance t in her heart 
| for years her sol udy had been 
to ke ind to wound |] ind tha 
I V thi ugh ill tl I ths that she 
had been beside him, that he had looked 
to her as friend, helper, « ter, she 
| L ke pt her dea lly im 1 V W Sie 
1 deceived him with fals hopes of 

! very s had t I n to the 
world the thoughts which he would fain 
fixed « heave while he was 

he s] had hated him. She had 
darkened his she had ruined his soul 
Oh, was not this a reve worthy of 


eas ym 1 1 with pillows 

J | ke ! room, « me by his 
( Neve I I t that face 
I sat down by him and took his hand 


\ nd what is this = 
I so on must enter ? I le e too 
] to have one 1 TI 3] vo n 
\ what is comi Oh, why did I 
, . : 

I | ‘ve mo before it was too late 
[ ) le we 1 lew 3; then [ 

I 
Listen, Wiliam,—I have something 
to tell you 

He looked eagerly tow rd mit per- 





haps he thought even then, poor di 
that it was some word of hope, that there 


I 
, 
was some chance {¢ 


wr his recovery 
Then I told him all my lifelong 
hatred, my cherished purpose. 
is in the gaze that he turn- 
me. I feared 
eath had 


he did not fully 


>} 1 
Blank 
ment Ww 


alllaZ 


upon that impending 


blunted his senses, and that 


comprehend. 
] 








in 
lid I 


thing 
pe r- 
iupe 
i 
there 
eiong 








old y 
so 8 

that 1 

i 

fer. and 
why 


ro 
was g¢ ! 
Y 
work w 
Ica 
[ supp 
laid him 
em 
lived nh 
barred d 
me | 
Maniacs a 
in th | 
he ir tl 
ibout tl 
1 
i them 


VOI 


Ill, 


Left Behind. 














iber now what I once — the rest are mad, and they the only sane 
with savage joy; “for ones. Some of them even go so far as to 
is another world, in think that J have st my reason. I heard 
live, and to suf- one woman say, not long ago,—* Why, 
er in your anguish ‘she has been mad thes« twenty years! 
d to whose hand you She never was married in her lif but 
she believes | these things as if they 
well enough nov we ‘ ) nd tells them ver to 
med, with a look of uny body » will listen to her 
to his feet rhe ef- Mad twenty years So young 
etoo much. Blood is I am, too! And I never mar 
s:; a frightful spasm nd all my ongs a maniac’s oF 
I fell back ; he I wa ing it first, and would have 
struck he hen I th ivht Poo h hg 


! what she is sayir “oa 
happened after that And I go s fore 
have found him, and me that | uce nd 
ed him; but I re wishing unly ! 
Since then I have that I | ut bright 
my house, with its 2 rd 1 happy 
lows. NeversinceI wife, ] I r But 
n a face that I knew no, no! I must not think thus. Once I 
it me I meet them look at it in that wa my whole life be 
lens; sometimes I comes a terror, a remors I will not 
t raving and dashing must have it so. 


But I do not feel Then let me 1 





I id mv revenge, 


vy they all fancy that veng: 


LEFT BEHIND. 


Ir was the autumn of the year 





The strawberry-leaves were red and ser 
October's airs were fresh and chill, 
When, pausing on the windy hill 


The hill that overlooks the sea, 
You talked cor 
Me, whom your keen artistic sight 
1 to re: 


Since I have veiled my heart from you, 






noly to me, 


Has not yet learn 1 aright, 





And loved you better than you knew. 
You told me of your toilsome past, 

The tardy honors won at last, 

The trials borne, the « onquests cained, 
The longed-for boon of Fame attained: 


v 


ejoice again, for I have 


a great, a glorious re- 











Left Beh ind. 


I knew that every victory 

sut lifted you away from me,— 
That every step of high emprise 
But left me lowlier in your eyes ; 
I watched the distance as it grew, 


And loved you better than you knew. 


You did not see the bitte r trace 

Of anguish sweep across my face ; 
You did not hear my proud heart beat 
Heavy and slow beneath your feet; 
You thought of triumphs still unwon, 
Of glorious deeds as yet undone ; 

And I, the while you talked to me, 

I watched the gulls float lon« somely 
Till lost amid the hungry blue, 


And loved you better than you knew. 


You walk the sunny side of Fate : 


The wise world smiles, and calls you great : 


The gol len fruitage of success 


Drops at your feet in plenteousness ; 


And you have blessings manifold, 


R nown, and power. and friend and wold: 


I r, f is, and gold 
They build a wall between us twain 

Which may not be thrown down again 
Alas! for I, the lone vears throu 


Have loved you better than vou knew 





Your life’s proud aim your art’s hich truth 
Have kept the promise of your } th ; 
And while you won the crown which now 
Breaks into bloom 1 pon your brow, 

My soul cried strongly out to you 

Across the ocean’s yearning blue, 

While, unre membe red and afar 

I watched you, as I watch a star 
Through darkness struggling into view, 


And loved you better than you knew. 


I used to dream, in all these years, 
Of patient faith and silent tears, 
That Love’s strong hand would put aside 


The barriers of place and pride, 
I I 


Would reach the pathless darkness through, 


And draw me softly up to you. 

But that is past.—If you should str Ly 
Beside my grave, some future d Ly, 
Perchance the violets o’er my dust 
Will half betray their buried trust, 
And say, their blue eyes full of dew, 


“ She loved you better than you knew.” 
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COFFEE AND TEA. 
Facts, and fi es representing facts " les which are pularl xu nted 
ire 1 enized as st n adversaries neither fuel. nor clothin ! food ! 
when a ls lan n * What a waste!” « s tl ref ner 
aah ute l neralizations drawn “nearly a dollar e, { ‘ mal 
from agerevat re often unan- und child tl hout coun- 
. : \ ent on two useless 3 
lo the ner ler it may seem a Is it a wast Is it ssib] hat w 
! l ifory one a throw all tl ’ vear af ' in 
elanchol ! ul in these idle stimulatior sedation ? 
I is vided for him a It is t inn ts hat tl . —_— 
I 1 es, pt val * to the use « me f S it 
] } veen six and seven appears to be versal in tl ] I 
| ls o i nd of tea wee We cal " stinct ! 
( of these men natural h oe 
K ft irate! _ ] 
— mC . | ! ’ 
pauper the ner : ire tl i 
i 7 Next t ho t { ‘ : 1 
Cofl West i een 
roy M 64 1 x ment mal han 
n f I l sti ur lt ! f 
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1 natura | Its 
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1 in , g sat of Ste VW 
e five l } France alm ! it 
ls. and J f eic] » the former The 
) Is I ! us und have 1! tant 
| » < turies ha Ww | s a] ) ne, than ar he ‘ 
) redible | S the ities of | ( 
¥ ] } nm +i B ) , ofles I} 
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| hal " n lose the cup 
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do CA sever 
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Tea first roused the rebellion of these 
American Colonies ; 


a half Tory 


and tea made many 
among the elderly ladies of 
the Re vol iti nm It h is, inde ed, been re- 


gwar led, and humorously described by the 





senior Weller, as the indispensable com- 
forter and friend of advanced female life. 


Dr. Johnson was as noted for his fon 
ness for tea as for his other excesses at 
the table. Many sober minds make co 
fee and tea the vis a tergo of their d ail; 
intellectual labor ; just as a few of great- 
er imagination or genius seek in opium 
the spur of their ephemeral efforts. In 
the [ nited 


them from their youth up; and it is quite 


States, the young imbibe 


} 


as possible that a part of the nation’s 


from this cause, 


hervousness May arise 





ma of us ¢ rl ire expensive 
th palpable 1 3; to the senses ‘ 
fleetiz th " re] li tri s 
ay, f ve the ire decried as po 
tively unwl Yet we | é 
them, and no one has succeeded in lead 
ing a crusade against them at com 
Pp irable with the onslaughts on other 
stimulants, made in these temperance 
days The fair sex raises its voice 
against tobaeco and other masculine 


sedatives, but clungs 
this delusion. 
It become s, the n, 


un important ques- 
I 





tion to decide whether the choice of civ 
ilization } istified by experience or sci- 
ence and wl her some eff to the 
animal ¢ I ulterior to a merely 
soothing or stimulant action, can | 


found to sanction the use of coflee and 
tea. And this i 


differing from that of other 


a question in so lar 


stunulant 
that it is not to be discussed with the 
moralist, but sole ) with the economist 
and the sanitarian 


Mor even than us, « 


it concern the ov 


onomir illy 9 dow S 


rowded and limited 


states of Europe, cheap, 


where labor is I 


austry. We 











and the necessaries of life absorb all tl 
efforts, to decide whether so mu h 
earnings of the poor is annually th , 
away in idle stimulation. 

It concerns us in a saniti point of 
view, more than in any other way, and 


more than any other 






i, Spare in habit, an 
can afford 
Fences, we are very s epu le to ner- 
vous stimuli, and we 


Our national habit is feeble. Debility 





is recognized as the prevailing type of 
our diseases. Nervous exhaustion is met 


by recourse to all kinds of stimulation 





We are apt to think coffe 


harmless, or rather as slow in their dele- 
iS acUon, as any Are they nothing 

he degeneration of 

» does a mor- 





il earthiy ndul- 
orm t 3 Inno 

} 

v the weak 





a pirit amate 
, , 
| vis } Lt ica 
t im ¢ I e-up of the 
lesl They pi muscle to 
rounded outlir } to test 
tha to enje y the Fe ing ) 
be Epicureans } Spartar 
is tar as their te¢ 7 ns Ww 
wlow them, and very 1S s 
by the aid of Sax By a faulty 
logic, things whicl e hurt 
t denied 11 l Hal 3s in 
nocent in themsel ) ist aside, 
le hey t y ( ul it I 
Phere is but ver that Purita 
tecedents and a N England cl 


oul end to i i 
curean sloth We think there is a ten- 
dency to reform too far. We confess our 
preference for the 7 f Anollo to 


that of Lk rcules Wi i } nowl 


amiable weakness for those bounties 


Na re which soothe or comfort us o1 
renew our nervous enerey nd which, 
} ] er +] ’ 

we think, injure us no mo than ¢ 


daily bread, if not immoderatel ised 





1 
sa 
m 
tr 


Ovd 


l 


yility 


of 


net 











mn 


tie 








of all the known chemical elements ex- 
ist in some part of the human economy, 
and are taken into the stomach hidden in 
our various articles of food. This would 
seem enough for Nature’s re quirements. 
It is enough for all the brute creation. 
As men, and as thinkers, we need some- 
thing more. 

In all the lower orders of creation the 
normal state is preserve d. Health is the 
rule, and sickness the rare exception. 
Demand and supply are exactly balanc- 
ed. The contraction of the voluntary 


muscles, and the expenditure of nervous 


pows r const q lent on loc ( motion, the 
temperate use of the five senses, and the 
quiet, regular performance of the great 

Ci Rae Senge a A ihe 
organi processes, limit the iifie and the 

> ' 

waste of the creature. But when the 
brain expands in the dome-like cranium 
ot the human being, a new and inces- 


sant call is made o 


1 the reparative forces. 
The nervous system has its demands in- 


creased a hundred-fold. We think, and 








we exhaust: we scheme, imagi stud 
wi nd enjo nd proportionately 
we was 

In the rude and primitive nations this 
holds roou in h less than am« ng civil- 
ized people. Yet even among them, the 
facuities W t on ves th 
loss lave be ‘ r exer ed t re} Lr 
it by artificial mea In the busy lift 
of to-day how m s this the ca 
Overworked brains and stomachs, under- 
worked muscles and limbs, soon derang 
the balance of supply and demand. We 
waste faster than « eebled digestion can 
well repair. We feel always a little de 
pressed ; we rest the eq im tem- 
porarily by stimulation some with alco- 
hol and tobacco, other h coff ind tea 





cessory foods.” 





Accessories are those by u 
the moulting and renewing (that is, the 


metamorphosis) of the organic structure 

are modified, so as best to accommodate 
themselves to required circumstances. 
They may be subdivided into those which 


arrest and those which increase metamor- 
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phosis.” It is under the former cl 


SS that 


are plas ed al ohol, sugar, cotlee, and tea 
Again, says Dr. Chambers,—* Not s 
isfied with the bare necessaries.” (the 


common varieties of 





ina 1a- 
cient food.) “we fir our species 
chiefly are inclined by a s isant in 





out complete disorganiz on, be employ- 
ed to build up the body. ‘1 em 

be considered as extra di é illed 
accessory foods. .... These are what 
man does not want, if the protracting 


from day to day his residence on earth 


be the sole object of his feedin He 


could live without them iy withou 
them, think, after a fas 1, withou em 
A baby do Would | ew to t 
al 1 imi ult 4 
Thus, there is no question but that 
ea y ISSIMIAD IE I h ea 
proj food $i those W n i 
system 1s ibjected to the wa arising 
from hard exerci nad | ty of it is 
to be or 1 the a val I 
sull roOouU O il oh 
to su} y the demand com] 
1 n n is tl | i ‘ 
4 ' 
t ul t i w | esn 
meat ig exel ina 3 
diges will probably « | i \ 
in mus I elopment But | 
the digest not | 1 § I 1 I i | 
conait I sh 1a the exe t i ove 
severe and victuals def | 
waste mu 1 ed | rl 
of metam 3; if itis1 stem 
flers, ar man is wi is « | 
yverwork Intell ] 
also exer the demand for f i, and at 
the same tu infortuna ives the 
assimilating « in so tha 1 ju- 
dicious d employed, w I 
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SS that ately replaced 4 d that point t is bod | i 
i 2 spaced Beyond tha point, to his vOGY,—that 1s to say, was sufficient 
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ee 7 g g 
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“ Tea, in ordina 





effect on the amount of carb 


pired, the frequency of 
or of the pulse.” 
Obviously, then, it is 


to the heat-producing 
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is not any 


ic acid ex- 


function that we 


can look upon tea as in any sense a nu- 


triment; and if 


carbon, its mus 


it caus 


t 


b aales aw r 
cneckKing some otner wast 


consul 





aération of the bk 


functions, and have, in 

ratio of activity one witl 
a nervous stimulant, t 

is w¢ ill ky yw p! 

of th uction of the 





e loss by perspira 
tea.” 
This seems, at { 

mon ex] nee ! 
tion produced by s¢ 

ea is a famili uct to 
That th effect is wl 
warmth of the mixt 
t ully in hot infusion « 





is saved by limiting pers] 


ter, lara ly ; carbonic a 


amount; 


od art 


, ’ 
T st I 
The pu and 
) i 
° 1 
circulation and 
inte lepend t 
health, a definite 
l the h As 
1 ex s ¥ ] 
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e an exa 
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t lar 
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‘ } 
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ey tn 
a te 
‘ | 
by ( Tea 


ammonia (a nl 


stance :) salts of soda, p 


and a trace of iron, all 
nute, to be 
* arrest of 
creat fact wl 
. P 


arré er of 


that its diminish 


use 


amount of nitrogen throv 


eretions, specially destin 
I } 


element, when in exce 
We have before called 
fact, that an indispens il 
plastic food, by which 


are repaired, is nitrogen 


sure, but to be 
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no saving ot 
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n. Yet we know that 
dreamed,—while we do _ t 
ften we fail to recall our ‘ 
luality of the cerebrum  f 
sh a means of rest in al h 
s. Still, the eat de- 
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sy, I ind consumption of cof- red when ripe, and under its flesh, instead 
not fee and tea have made the inducements _ of a stone. is the bean or berrv we « ill cof- 
om- to adulterate them ve y great. most fee. “It has but recently become known 
em, harmless form is the selling of coffee- by Europeans that the leaves of the cof- 
und grounds nd old tea aves for fresh fee plant contain the same essential prin- 
coffe: nd t Ther s no securi ciple for which the berries are so much 
‘ in buying the ead y-ground 1 w lued. In Sumatra, the natives searcely 
i- al ke t neat little packages use anything els The leaves are cured 
han ot iti tl ers’ windows witl s! i- like tea And the tre Ww | odu 
um d Bean l we have certai! leaves over a much larger / than i 
ers t i Te The most fash- will | $ Should the deco n of tl 
i )| ition, and one even open- ile Ss prove as agreeable as tl] ( ] 
ed, ly vaunte ecol il and increasing y, we shall have a much cheay - 
of ‘] —_ es thous emains to be prov hat 
| 
of I t t i 1dive chicory t y contain the essential oil as well as 
y- Roast un it osely resen the cateine 
to off t ] \ ( i coffees of Jay Ce ! 1d 
th ind has not! Mocha a most esteemed I q 
Iso ton eapness. The tities produced are q Ma- 
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In the consumption of tea the United 
States rank next to Great Britain. Tea 


a into this 


is the chiet import from Chu 
country. The tea-plant flourishes from 
the equator to the forty-fiith parallel of 
latitude ; though 


it grows best between 


the twenty-third and the twenty-fifth par- 


allels. Probably it can be successfully 


cultivated in our Southern States. Mr 





Fortune considers that all varieties of tea 
are derived from the same plant. Other 
authorities say that there are two spt ies, 
the green and the bla k, Thea 1 

and Thea Bohea. This point is yet un- 
settled. Tea is grown in small, shrub- 
vine 


y 


like plantations, resemblin 
As it is a national beverage, certain lo- 


calities are as much valued for cl 


varieties as are the famous vintage-hills 
ind slope s of Southern France. Ti 

buds and the leaves are used ; and t 
are three harvestings, in Feb Vv; 
April, and June. The young, ur led 


buds of February furnish the “ } 

and “Soumlo,” or “Imperial 1 
These are the delicate “ Young H es 
which we are suppos 
but most of which are consum« 
Mandarins. Souchong, Congo, and Bo 
hea mark the three stages of iner« 

] 


size and coarseness in the leaves. ) 


WHEN the little white-headed count 





l 
boy of an inland farmstead lights upon 
a book h shapes his course in 

five times out of six the volume of his 


destiny will turn out to be “Robinson 
Crusoe.” That wonderful fiction is on 
of the servants of th sea. 41 sort 
bailiff, which enters many a man’s house 
and singles out and seizes the tithe of his 
flock. Or rather, cunning old De Fu 
like Odusseus his helmet, wherewith hi 
detected the disguised Achilles among 
} 


maids-of-honot ”y his magic book, suin- 


the Sea. TJ 


tea is of the lowest ] 1, \ h the 
leaves. In gathering the choice 


ties, we are told on credible a 
that “each leaf is plucked sey 
e hands are gloved: the gvathe: 


abstain from gross food, ar bathe 


uthbority 
rately 
er must 
] 
= Vf at 


times a day ” Many diffi nces in the 





flavor and color of green and | teas 
are produced by art. Mr. Fy e says 
of green tea, that “it has naturaily no 
bloom on the leaf. and 1 much more 
natural color It is dved 1 Prussian 
bli i gvp 1 P no bad ef- 
fects are produced Ther inda- 
tion for th ST ‘ - ea owes 
I 

its ver e to an infloresce: yuired 
from es of copper on wil i is 
curled or dried The ad pans are 
said to be invariably of she: We 
dy our tea with milk or sug or 
both l alway in warm inf In 
Russia, it is drunk cold 1 China, pure 

1 Ava t is ised as a] | | s ved 

' 
in on 

It would be improper 1 , 

llv. the moral effect : | tea- 
drink o How 1 h 2 eC] 
sti! lants th ni ! ‘ ves pre- 
vent " be j eed only | weak- 
ness of human nature and the vast con- 
sumption of both 

THE SEA. 
to the service of the sea ts predes- 
ned ones. Why is it, but from a differ- 
ence in bl od and soul, that | vets 
ywn so su ely ? The farmer's s crow 
bout the fireside, do chores together, 
vether range the woods for squirrels, 
x<ichucks, chestnuts, and sassaf is, go to 

same “ deestric k-school,” ind succet 1 





n, the first-born, comes in due 
f 4} | 

care of the paternal acres al 

Simeon, Dan, Judah, Benjamin 


rest, grow up and emigrate to 


um! itior s and hon s 


time to 


d oxen. 











len rafts and adventure contral and voy- 









































( 
" ful Levi es ages. The best-worn page of his Malte- 
; vest,” and stru Brun Geography is that which treats the 
England acader youthful student to a packet-passage to 
t to find a L Englan l. He can tell the names of all 
1 dover. and to h islands, capes, and bays ; but ask him the 
= But Joseph he boundaries of Bohemia or Saxony, the 
3 hold c ipitals of Western States, and down he 
a little du wl goes to the foot of the class. T 3 it 
) ing” at tl I of the maternal par- continues awhile, till, after a fracas at 
; ent with his b er and sister biddies? school, or a neg ) farm 
: W 1y must he be born with webbed toes, or similar seve ) “the | ls of home, 
l run at onee to the wash-tub. thers Master Joe may be seen trudging along 
by to make " experunents W th wal- the iusty seay t-highway na pa i 
- nut-shells of tears, but with a resolute heart, and an 
] I kr sota rt-town ever-deepening conviction that he must 
. tai I wat | ls fo on, and not back 
e of tl sl ¢ marine, and 1 there is another class th poet- 
e their table-flavor is apt to be fishy. We ical, dreamy adventurer, to whom the sea 
r } \ I é t sleep I kons in evel hite Undine that rises 
" S ‘ ilong t eaches of a moonlight 
one all \ om was | ed 0 whom t ills in that mournfu 
i in 1e « vhite, in s ne ¢ mag u tone heard only y those 
tra c vf who | 1 listen. These do not often 
other sid | many al run away to go to sea; they prefer to 
lain v Y | ened to t voyage g ly in yachts or packet- 
tant 1 and t $ g DS, al t mpulse be very ny, 
ing ti | ‘ 1 ly blu get a commission in the navy. How- 
2 ets Ww s I vel $ eve crt stances comp 1 Tapleyan 
. sail W i ( nan - ( ng S neg t some es 
vy shiy us the far- face their work, and that cht nobly 
rs n. | e we } ] for ther ST vhers t o t d 
isté l ition-tab] s so tells as at sea The utter absence 
( stra ld ta K ily ot i m or room Ior ham | ngs 
, S 1 alor y out tr ind no qualities as we iS 
ord \l I v ves Vv i mie 1 and selfish ones I , 4 inary 
cluster inds of Es wi one man’s muscle is as good as 
} i T ed « ~) 1 | nivy when t time ol 
which d trial comes when the volunteers aré 
S called to man the boat that is to venture 
whereve sea lt through the wild seas t pick off the crew 
g boy grows up draw of a foundering wreclh when the jerk- 
v Sa l Ww ing, slatting sail overhead must | got 
’ us al his in somehow,” though topmast and yard 
can nev w! nd sail may go any minute,—when the 
) but what is it that draws from the re- quailing mate or frightened captain dares 
mote inland the predestinate children of not order men to all but certain death, 
‘ the deey and still less dares to /ead,—then it is, 
) Poor little Joseph! he tries to slip when the lives of all hang on the hero- 
along with th hers; but when the holi- ism of one, that the good blood will assert 
day comes, instinct takes him straight to itself. 
" he mill-pond, there to construct for! Then there is the class who are sent to 
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L 
sea, — scapegraces all. The alternative Cavaliers or Puritans not at all hard to 
is not unfreque ntly the one of which  swallow,—but ideal sailors why in the 
Dr. Johnson chose the other side. The world must we bear them. when we « in 
Doctor being sans question a landsman, get the originals so che uply ? When 
he never saw, we warrant. any resem- the American “ Beogar’s Opera” was 
blanee to fore and main and mizzen in put upon the stage, “ Mose ” 


the three spires of Litchfield. But the ward. the ve ry impersonation of the Bow 


























Doctor, not being a scamp, was not < it was low, it was at least true, a 
compelled to choose. Many another i social fact. But the stag lor is n¢ 
not so well off. Like little boys who nea probal ility as even the stage sl ip 
are sent to school, they learn what th ‘y or the theatrical ocean. He is a relic of 
learn from pretty much the same motive. t past,—a monstrous « pound out of 
Sometimes th y turn out good and eal- the imperte t gleanings of the W apping 
lant men; but not often does it reform a lramatists of the la tury Yet all 
man who is unfit for the shor« to dispatch those who deal with this e] iter of the 
him to sea. If there are any vices h uilor begin upon the same false notion 
does not carry with him, the y are com- | heir eyes the sea is a good-na- 
monly) to be had dog- and dirt- heap at tured is phistic ited, ink, « cong 
the first port his ship makes. ‘ e, perfectly re s m 
Phen, last of all, there is a laree and ve fond of his calling nhappy on 
Increasing class who get to s 1 The l niy nol he ren s to 
fall into the ealline they cannot tell how nconcely ‘ » landsmer He 
the ) continue in it, the y cannot te ll why. i 1 cl i who n Pp in lea l- 
Some have friends who would rescue l strings the moment he comes over 
them, if they could; others have no fri nd, ft side, lest he give 1 to an uncon- 
no home, no nationality even, the pariahs querable propensi f his to fry gold 
of the sea, sullen, st pid, and broken- hes d devour bank-notes, & la 
down, burnt-out shells of men. which h ] ind butter 
bel Lying-pin of some brutal or passion it With this the SO! of 
mate crushes into sudden collapse, or nice hemes are set { | for the sail-. 
which the hospital duly consiens to th ‘ 1 endless are tl | decorous 
po er’s field t ! the m« I I s il 
There is a popular idea of the s s f varding-| nd won- 
which beg ining at the lows mn ( ( il the scl es W n to at- 
the gamut, with the theatri il and ( . t t the nautical He s to choose the 
novelist marin runs up its do-r i v1 und neglect the re ne 
with autho preachers pub speake ‘ ‘ o ry Beautiful on pa- 
reformers, and | oF lators, but aly sin l LDI¢ in epo vat he 
the wrong key. There is no use in mak- es ll pictorial with anchors and 
ing up an ideal of any class; but if you cables and polar stars, with the lic us 
must have one, let it be of an extinct \ of Duty and the shoals of Si: But mean- 
It does not much harm to construct hor- while the character of the 1 hant-ma- 
rible plesiosaurians from the peti fied I e is daily leteriorating M e 18 ¢ 
scales we dig out of a coal-mine or chalk- ‘ e sailor now by f t t 1 was 
pit ; but when it comes to idealizine the done fi years ag ho will c¢ 
serpent, who winters at the Cape pare the crews of 1858 with those of 
Verds and summers at Nahant. it is a 1808 ? 
serious matter For the love of Agassiz, rl ire Many reasons for this e] inve, 
give us true dimensions or none. and one is Scienc That which always 
So, too, fan y Greeks and Romans m vy makes the nich richer and the poor poor- 


be ever preferal le to the true Aristoph- er, and which can be made t 


») restore 


anic or Juvenalian article,—imaginary the lost equilibrium in a higher civiliza- 
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“ yellow-covers,” and the likeness of 


which sported its skull and crossbones 


on the said covers, is to be met with 
nowhere else. Neither the Isle of Pines 
nor the numberless West India keys 
know her or her romantic commander 
any more. 

The relations of trade, too, have changed 
with the changes of Science. We were 
once gathered with the group of travel- 
lers who are wont to smoke the cigar of 
peace beside the pilot-house of one of our 
noble Sound steamers. As we rounded 
the Battery and sped swiftly up the East 


River, the noblest avenue of New York, 


lined with the true palaces of her mer- 


chant-princes,—an avenue which by its 





itones 





solid and truthful : ecture h: 





for the flimsiness of its land structures,— 
as we passed the ocean steamships lyir g 
at the “ Hook,” the sea-captains about me 
began to talk of the American triumphs 
ol speed. “ 'T y Say to the E ilishm« l 
now,” said one, “that we’r 


the berths out of the ‘Pacific’” (She 


had just mad th then cra k passage +) 
«“ When the English fellows ask, ‘ W1 
for ?’—they say, ‘ Because Collins inte: 
to run he da at?” This 
aganza raised a | h: but one of 
older brethre hook his head sole1 
and sadly. “ It’ I very well,” said | 


“ but what with a steamer twice a wee 

and your telegraph to New Orleans, they 
know what’ o yon at Liverpool as well 
as if they we t Prinece’s Dock. It 
don’t pay now to lay a week alongsid 
the leve e on the ch ince ol five cents tor 


cotton.” 


It was a text that susvested a long 
homily The shipmaster was degraded 
from his old position of the merchant’s 
friend, confidential agent, and often 
brother-merchant He was to become a 
mere conductor, to take the ship from 
port to port. No longer identified with 
the honor and wecess of a great and 


princely house, with the old historic kings 
of the Northwest Coast, or of Canton, 
| | oat 


or of Calcutta, he sinks into a mere 





navigator, and a smuggler of Geneva 


watches or French embroideries. 





[ January, 
L ) 


We state facts. Thus much has Sci- 
ence done to deteriorate the men of the 
i. It has robbed them of all the noblest 


parts of their calling. It hz 


s taken away 
the spirit of adventure, the love of enter- 
prise, and the manly spirit which braved 


unknown dangers. It has d 


estroyed their 
interest by its new-modellir o of trade; 
it has divided labor, and is constantly 
striving to solve the problem, How to work 
a ship without requiring from the sailor 
any courage or head-work, or anything, in 
short, but mere muscle. It interferes with 
the healthful relations of officer and man. 
The docks of Liverp Ol are a magnific ent 

¢ 


work, but they necessitate the driving o 


the seaman from his ship into an atmos- 


I 
phere reeking with pollution. The steam- 
tugs of New York are a wonderful con- 
enience, but they help to further many 
. foul scheme of the Cherry-Street crimps 


1 Jand-sharks. 











For all this Science owes a remedy. 
It must be in a scientific way. We have 
i ia 1 some of the leadi ¢ causes of 
I e of tl ¢ in’s character 
} 
| t v pat ft Step into any 
offices ( nv sea-cantain 
] untal nad \ 1Ww I] LVvé 
1 ) 1 
i T ne y i outs th 
d t \ Bethels” into 
| t cor nd “ Homes” 
he won’t stay. dist. ship-loads 
( t ls t bi broadcast 
1 Ww still have our work to do 
I Bethel, the Home 1 the Bible 
] i right but they ar for the shore 
e sailor’s h son toon & 
il id mre \ no ak bt to 
pict a g p of ] 3 reading 
I 
‘ Bibles al lotaS lav afte 0n 
: —- . . 
ind entertaining each other with pro- 
f 1 theological re s, couched in ha- 
Z\ tical langu But hat is the 
real truth of the case? It may be a 


ship close-hauled, with Cape Horn under 





her e,—all hands on deck for twelve 
ho sleet the slide 
over the forecastle hatchway,—no light 


below by which to make out a line even 


of the excellent type of the American 


i 
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Bible Society, and on deck a gale blow- do learn to treat the sailor as if he were 
ing that woul the leaves bodily ou ther a fool. He has sense, 
Any k short of a fifte h-cer it, shrewd, strong, common 
folio,—this, with the men now reefing and more real gentlemanly feeling 
~ . » 
wr ie , . , . - 
now shaking o ( ls and every other than we on shore generally s ppose, a 
no. as the ’ es or lulls, in the rood deal of faith, and certain standing 
9 g 4 
pe of wo to windward of certain principles of sea-morality But at the 
de struction. same t e has prejudice und whims 
ntly The 1 ) ‘ 1, must ch erly " le to men | n 








ilor peal to ture it | ] it lred ¢ ] s (ol v fo YT 1 trom 
rin \ If vou | lr i] t 1 ship | ith which he n 
with hin u can’t » him 1 h 1 by find no fa He will ship the next 
in wl y at him ] wo e of tl lay in a wo r aller wage 
ent sent Y that th ‘ floa You can ll ! 1] nm lses and 
r of 1 se ot ! ea rt no- moods a i es till 5 ee them 
nos l I ‘ he beach eY from a fo t int " 
am- P y have neitl ( i- It may be t Science ] the 
‘on- l ls, and ; is - riddle by le 1 x nd 
in} { I s of ean s I ( nts « he und ve he 
. : : , ; st 
nps the n the loyal s wave lit par, t l, and all, 
dy. ll, ar t the due ] y 1 Leviathans” will marc! 
+} ol | | ] he mountail ‘ 





; ‘ ’ i ( I | I ind 
ny B 1 Raleigh and Fro- 
tain t \ \1 nd Dampier may | n? 
ve 1 i mo I nd the myst 

' ( ' h I ) Y 1 Vv 
t < n ft] ha Ont « S 1 
int Let t] ng 
es” Yto of a pl ’ ( l 
uds Lv t I hear, in 1 é 





0. 

le ae ea I kr y } for 

¢ S I 1 ho w Hull 

I th Cor 1 Porte tl 
nd asl Essex.” I look for him now upon tl 
3] 1 decks of magnif 


iTroO- 
ha- ‘ ) 1 stunted nd eased 
the the n I rit] hopel k] H 
a Lo kr ed ol 1 TI 
r whom ¥ ) lull sodden brain can carry tl 
ve ‘ | n F ry 1 of a ship’s dut it more tha 
ide is D natch him t ea that it cannot Has he hopes of advance- 


Let tl their own crew ment ? His horizon is bounded by the bar 


n rd tl nd do away with the and the brothel. <A dog’s life, a doo’s 











The old illusion still prevails and has 
power over little towheaded Joseph on 
the Berkshire interval. It will not pre- 
It is fast yielding 
to the power of facts. The Joes of 


vail much longer. 


next year may run from home in obe- 
dience to the planetary destiny which 
casts their horoscope in Neptune, but 
they will not run to the forecastle. 
We sliall have officers and men of a 
different class,—the Spartan on the 


juarter-deck, the Helot in the forecastle. 


We have it now. A story of brutal 
wrong on shipboard startles the pub- 
lic. A mutiny breaks out in the Mersey, 
and a mate is beaten to death, and w 
wonder why the service is so demoral- 
ized. The story could be told by a 
glance at the names upon the shipping- 
papers. The officers are American,—the 
men are foreigners, blacks, Irish, Ger- 
mans, non-des ripts, but hopelessly sev- 
ered from the chances of the quarter- 
deck. The law may interpose a strong 
umm, and keep the officer from violence: 
the men from mutiny. We may enact 
a Draconian code which shall maintain 
a sullen and revengeful order upon the 
seas, but all fellowship and mutual help- 
fulness are gone. When the d ty of trial 
comes,—the wreck, the fire, the k ix, 
subordination is lost, and every man 
rambles for his own selfish safety, leav 


if women and children to the flames 


nd the waves. Why is it that ships, 
dismasted, indeed, but light and staunch, 
are so otten Io ind rolling abandons ] on 
the seas ? It is the d aily incident of our 
marine columns. I have been told 
in old shipmaster, how, when he was a 
young mate, his ship was dismasted on 
the Banks of Newfoundland, on a voyage 
to Europe. The captain had b en dis- 
ibled and the vessel was leaking. He 
une into command. But in those days 
men never dreamed of leaving their ship 
till she was ready to leave them. They 


ry-masts, and, under short can- 





vas and wo ig pumps, brought 
their craft to the mouth of Plymouth 
Harbor i he pilot lemanded saly re, 
and was refused leave to come on board. 
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The mate had been into that port before 
was a good seaman and a sharp observer, 
and he took his vessel safely to her an- 
chorage himself, rather than burden his 
owners with a heavy claim. Captains 


and mates will not now-a-days follow 


that lead, because they cannot trust 


their men, because with every emergen- 


cy the morale ot the forecastle is utterly 


For all this there is of course no uni- 
Nor do I believe that 


legislation will much help the matter. 


versal panacea. 


Tl — } } 
he common-law Of the seas, well car- 


ned out by ompetent courts of 





} 
er than many statutes. 
emergencies re juire ( xtraordinary pow- 


tion. There cat 


be no divided rule in a ship. But 


ers and a wide disere 


every man know his pla e and his duty, 


and none overstep it, there will conx 
thereof successful and happy voyages 
There must be discipline, subordinati 
and law. ‘The republican theory sto 
with the shore. “ Obey orders, thoug " 
you break Own rs,” is the M wha ( h ita 
of the main. This can be well 1 wise 








ca ed out ¢ V 
vf the ship’s 
I is vpeen 4 I 4) i 
to know, the dif 
done with a wi 
ogering.” If it important on land 
to adjust the relations of employer and em- 


it on the sé 


ployed, it is doubly importa 





peril and the privation ar 
great. For it is a hard life, a life of un- 
productive toil, that oftenest shows no 
results while accomplishing great end 
ile and 


It cannot be made easy. The 


e-shore are the same as when the 





ings of id dared them and did 
ittle with them in the 
of their old Norse blood. The wet, the 
cold, the exposure must be, since you 
cannot put a Chilson’s furnace into a 
ship’s forecastle, nor wear India-rubbers 
and carry an umbrella when you go al 
But men will brave all such discomforts 
and the attendant perils with a hearty 


delight, if you will train up the nelit 
































ry : 1859. ] Men of the S a. ol 
re, irit in them. Better the worst night want more than the work, however no- 
er, it ever darkened off Hatteras, than ble, of one man. We want the persist- 
an- consuinption-laden atmosphere of the ei.t and Christian interest in the elevation 
his starving journeyman-tailor’s garret, the of the seaman of every man who is con- 
n slow inhalation of pulverized steel with nected w ing. We do not want 
ow the needle-maker draws his every a Miss-Nancyish nor Rosa-Matildan sen- 
ust eath he sea’s work makes a man, timentalism, b a good, earnest, p tica 
1 leaves him with his duty nobly done, handlin y of tl matter. We call our 
riy in at the last Courage, loyal e- merchan s. If wealth and la ! 
mee pa endurance, the eva- expel liture make the prince, t 
ini- 1 < seifis ess these are the ssons make f peers of Esterhazy or | 
ha sea , Why must the s ‘ tenste But the true princely | 
CI nak s i il iste ind try nh ( ( e hun est ol s 
ur'- id » undo tl The When the | yf Lyons w 
Ml Lis ( i iand 1s lirn I I m el ( | R 
. ta meet, tl ‘ Louis Napo ved | ’ 
Ss 1 fF A litte a p into it ~ wit] 
iden 1 f ) lin wi eyes that his ‘ horou ! 
\ i ( sea is t cued. I I hos 
. ip 1 somett u I ( n goid ould spa i 
| ’ 
I s 1 is the men of i ea Dp pass vt ht On th 
‘ I nt | ul y ] va 14 Slo 
j ) sf a i i at i | vland s i 
é and ’ ud rk afi rs 
> DULG I t l ‘ 3 f New Y 
ta und 1 é Y 1 Boston might e a L 
( t in i und come g Ss evi | ‘ I 1 yb 
$ bool vith a single glance into Cl 
Sor ‘ ’ ng scholar s ul Ann Stree 
‘ i to natu I ] nd irs the Ang e) 
) 1 inne na i i fF its Col ) 
2 ld, no roman he the Men of the § 
) plain n et Welshman paddled his 
A s i] saw cl Cac irvon Ba 1 Sax \ 
ni- ] the t , di r Vv D sh gall 
i esq | m e, each century h 
ar u v vddin new 1! s of fame \ 
u nd e tl L I - <ings’ bead-roll Is tl st full 
no H ‘ Vall 1 no e mort ! m | 
i i ( l 1 f men n sea iss a 
t l ent energ eve! If it must be t mu 
did s i ( 1 N ing | e 1 h but only the v L 
t I V y¢ mer 1 mere t 1 causes, it 1 ne body 
he terary ors ana sed I it removed, In al 
yu p to i ight, a hand s and callings tl 
» a $ t pressed, w yea have w wht a vast and rapid 
wis ume ha I Luling His bo te! ition ol men who ti 
iS an ¢ he | iY B Machinery he oasted « ize 
yt it we « oO h true barbarizel! The s has t« 
f t nti Wes § ed. Its men are 1 what the n 
- much, i nen But we old were Pha estion 1s, Can let 
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them go? —can they be dispensed with who fight the battles of commerce, like 
unong the elements of national great- other hirelings they will serve beneath 
ness ? the flag where the pay and the provant 

Passing fair is Venice, but she sits in are most abundant. The vicissitudes of 


nely widowhood in the desertea Adri- 


tic. Amalfi crouches under her cliffs in 
shame of her poverty. The harbors ! 
Tyre and Carthage are lonesome 


raflic are passing swift in these latter 
lays; and it does not lie beyond the 


each of a possi 





future that the great 


ommercial capitals of the Atlantic coast 


ls. They tell their own story. When may be called to pause in their giddy 
men of the sea no longer find a hom race, even before they have rebuilded 


. leo +} — wr} +] 
or a weicome on the snore, when they 


ae . . . -o 
are driven to become the mere hirelings 


CHICA 


THE song-sparrow has a 
The brown thrush whis 


me ei 
But my little singing-bi 


Sings a sweeter song 


Che cat-bird, at morn o1 
With liquid tones like 


But sweeter by far, to my) 


Is the voice of my li 


The blackeaps piping « 


+} 


ha ! 


e Quarantine Hospi 


i ¢ ] ul, OF laid the cap- 


stone of the pharos of Minot’s Ledge 


DEE. 


l 
neer 


| 


And so, as she came in winter with them, 


She is called our Cl 


She sings to her dolls, s 
And singing round th 
Out-doors or within, her 


With a cl 


uldlike so 





a 


Her mother and I, t! 
With mingled pride a: 
And thank the inspiring 


While a tear in ow 


Oh! many a bird of swe 


I hear, when in woods 


h busy, hear, 
id pleasure listening,— 


r of song, 


Giv 
eye is glistening. 
etest ~ ao 

t song 


or meads I roam ; 





But sweeter by far than all, to me, 


Is my Chicadee at home 





] SoU. | The Tllusts tous Obscu re. 5 
THE ILLUSTRIOUS OBSCURE. 
A SECOND LETTER FROM PAUL POT- U t tu Ma 
TER, OF NEW YORK, TO THE pon’ ie Pel n e 
ROBERTO WAGONERO, COMMORANT UPRERqUS, 
Iam I 5 
OF WASHINGTON, IN THE DISTRI : o 
OF COLUMBIA Which may be liberally rendered thu 
Ww! g N \ 
22,728, |] I 1] First St., ) f 
i J 1, 18 ) A \ 
Phe t 
Dear Don Bosvus—I see that vou \\ 
’ tI 
have been ( sian enough to send my 
ett he Atlantic Mont! ) I 
| ha ia Is WO 
e « ) ion of their high = ri ; 
t by } t. Your disposition , 
‘ . ] 
! juarrel with; al 
‘ coh led ix . : 
val | e (Ux 
( Ice t LI d A 
not 1 t I ( lett Is 
= , it I nel \ \ 
I yur t I sht | I had 
sure ] ndi f collec I I 
1 will ’ t f l been « lace t I ! 











Soanr ’ 

‘Who tl ( I I I ha lf down I 
My 4 I lly thought ill the abc if n f 
. | I findthat the cold and a , 

ou | n A ible ( ] I membe ol c1ety 
m up lL K 4 nuisal Oo fellow-creaturs 
then, that . ro Sat little anach translating aft 
izarius ! who he ’ I translated you will also pardon; a 
» not elf—wro nm talking of the b, let us return to S 
Ver t I 1 nh iZ I Pp that yo I ni ely 
to t > of tha i not ffended by the tarry 
I is follows fla may m. You will find t 
I I hi Ho » ey ol Veni eg 
‘ a — 
- pate *  1651,—a book so thoroughly useless, and 
| . 7 s e withal, tl I am sure it must 
‘ be in vour library By the wa ou 
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have written travels in all parts of this 
and other worlds, without so much as 
stirring from your arm-chair, and have 
] 


y and coolly published the same, I 
must quote to you the rebuke of Howell, 
who says, “ He would not have adventur- 
ed upon the remote, outlandish subject, 
had he not bin himself upon the pl we ; 
had he not had practicall conversation 
with the people of whom he writes.” This 
veracious person very properly dedicated 
his book to the saints in Parliament as- 
sembled, many of whom had, soon after, 
ample leisure for perusing the fat folio. 
Nor is it perfectly certain that you have 
read the book, although you may own it ; 


since it is your sublime pleasure to collect 


I 0} 8 li 





Guiecardini’s History, which 
somebody went to the galleys rather than 
read through. 

But let us return, my dear Bobus, to 
the mor ey question. Know, then, that 
the Sannazarian performance above quot 
ed, so different from the language of th 
malignant and turbaned Turks, filled with 
rapture the first Senator and tl cond 
Senator and all tl other Senators 
tioned in Act IL, Scene 3, of “Othello,” 
that, in grand committee, and, for all I 
know to the contrary, with B untio in 
the chair, they voted to the worthy au 
thor a reward of three hundred zechins, 


or, to state it cambistically in our own | 





Blotter” upon the fascinating author of 
‘Steel and Strychnine; or, the Dagger 
and the Bowl.” But as we have had 
enough of Sannazarius, let us leave him 
with the cent] hope that his check was 
eashed in specic at the Rialto Bank, und 
that he made a good use of the mon y 
Now, dear Don, in the great case of 
Virtue vs. Money, I appear for the d 
fendant. Confound Virtue, say | 


the whole tribe of the Virtuous! I am 


as weary of both as was that sensibl 


renian of hearing Aristides called 7’ 





Just ; and if I had been there, and a legal 


voter, I know into which box my huml 








of the Athenians, that I suspect th 


best fellows then were not good fellows 
at all. And what did the son of Lysim- 
achus make by being recalled from ban- 


ishment? He died so poor, that he was 
buried at the public charge, and left 
a couple of daughters as out-door pen 
sioners upon public charity The Athe 
nians, I aver, were a duncified race; and 
it would have pleased me hugely to have 
been in the neighborhood when Alecibi- 
ades rescinded his dog’s charming tail.- 
a fine practical protest, although unpleas 





ant to the dog. Virtue may be well 


enough by way of variety; but for a 


good, steady, permanent pleasure, com 
mend me to Avarice! Yes, O my Bobus 
I, who was once, as to money, “still in 
motion of raging waste,” and, like Timon, 


senseless of expense,” I, who have 





an le recklessness, and have nev 
1 you to take it back again I 
who have had many 17 e with t 
constabl and | ymmetimes be 
il I I i in mv ¢ ull 
s spoken disres] t of Mamm 
veral charmin pies of verses I 
am waxing sordid. I am for the King 
of | rainst Solor How do I k1 
" the insolent Cyr was! blan } 
< ‘ oO | loo ty t { ( 
roa x his dk l th by a litth 
cash which the son of Gyges had saved 
{ if of the wide, welt ring wre k of ] 
wealth, and had concealed in his boot 
Royal palms were not wholly free fror 
] ft even then Why has th sill 
world ] per lint ting lo ° eal 
m Midas I do x know whethe 
he sane better . than Apollo: at 
I am sure it is n ! ter nd bespeal 
more sense, to play t flute ill than 
play it well Depend upon it, his M 
est of Pl via has been very 1 I 
a] 1 t he mythol vist With tl 
pa lar skill of ] iring an epider 
of the } ww 7 aria, ( Anql. shorts 
I mld have been just the person 
( into one’s house of accompt f 


7 ome —_ ‘ — 
uary, 1 J. | he illustrious Obscure. 5: 











ped minute ( » o'clock in the after- other poems had “pooled in” a 
ha ) a) < a little involuntary trans- handsome sum to send him to a blind 
t th mutation,—to change the coal-scuttle into asylum, it would have been a sensibk 
-= ingots nd the ruil ito a grea rorged proceeding Vo you Milton would 
vsim- glittering rouleau. So little would his have written less sublimely, if he had 
ilies auricular ¢ entricity have hindered been mort prosperous g Do you think 
e was welcome, that I veri 5 belheve he would Otw Ly chok ry, Oo Hudibras Butler 
1 left have been y received, if he had dying by i tf slow stary n 
pe col W 1 ensan ed chaps s yht pleasant to K upon f Are we to ke I 
A the f ’ und had left both ears any terms with the thin-visaged jack 
and nailed to the post. Pove ty, alter she has broken down a 
have Don’t t to me about filthy luere! great soul like John Dryden's’ Phat 
leibi- Pray, when would Sheikh Tahar. that em is a very foolish notion which has s¢ 
uil,_— inent Koordish saint, have become con- long and so un versally prevailed, that 
ple is vil i e Was a great ‘ if ‘ 1 por must, y the necessi of the 
W had n d about tl ontributior ( be poo David was re la 
for a x " New |] ind chureh-_ ¢ nm ‘ in his day, and he was a 
com S D c it has cost 1 ! o king;a Solomon, anoth W 
Sobus demor ows of Scindial is a king also. Depend upon it, n 
till 1 | D yo Oo ‘ in sings, or thinks, or, if he be a man, 
imc it has "i t - v Ss, the wse for being tolerably pro- 
ha suad Khonds (;ooms g in 
. owitl ) S oth I t I ( U tive ! I sa t there 
nev Hea \ s ] s i wide! I 
I W \\V I I 0 e of d 
] t} s { I l é » retu } } ke 
hy i s ) I | ] cents t cl hed 
slic S I t ( < b 1@ TO ( I nor is 
n ’ \ hie ( so ridiculou mt unper 
es I > S i i } re} wchful and S c 


: H then ¢ you wr day, as I in mine, hav 
i »n h lea l 
I ‘ ent st nad ired and 
of ’ ) ‘ ( i l ju nalts 
? . ] it h a isp to mount ¢ dj 
fror n i ) isp made oO S i 
" B , ‘ ( { ( the « nh, and 
” eal i DD tl ha ‘ / I ms 
the O es f y to ) I er 


peal ‘ $ ‘ mus cha lis | 
an I H , lo make it s I in- 
Maj I . » pleasant, ther r memoranda 
) } r iW l \ I } I 0 lay 
that u D I ‘ if l y | 1 fl or 
ler cities ¢ S ( ys. ( ~ ( t wl } hi 
rort Ws R 4 ] A ‘ } rect nat t y tl T l= 
n en 1 about the | hase ¢ ‘ non Thursday next 

















1 of his yusehold xpens t S$ pl Lupo t 

Minimus does ? By the ready cash. I have not found, indeed p 
same token, he sometimes makes odd tl for the poetical pauper, in his prop O 
inisentries, pious ficurative fictions, ir m, the world, whether sentimental o 
order to save the feelings of Mrs. Mini stolid, has any deep reverence. Will ol 
mus, who is auditor-general and comp- Jacob Plum, who liv in unapy 
troller of the household. And s ‘hing \ Ly hi ven ust i 
of Belisarius, just far y the hard fate of his heart of the same material,—and wl 
that gallant and decayed soldier! Figure 1 e two mints of money in the p 
him left naked Dy the master whom he } come to my sha ¥ inttie tt il 
had served so well, crying out for a Nassau Street, and ask me to dinner sin ( 
beggarly / is ! Now this, you must piv use “The Samos (Tll.) Ari { 
know, was one of the least respectabl in” has spoken with condescending \ 
coins oi ancien times, be ng i al it il ne or my poen | now i M 


the value of one farthing sterling. If Plum dotes m my } uctions. Iknow é 


the poor man had tt his battered old 1 she pictures me to hers: Co 





= I 
helmet full of them. the } ) ums d sky sn | | 
would not have driven the wol l v hat, playing orl 
gri ing ma y rom lid q S hee I t og 
home, lw tys aam Ing th he had ny ( ! : 2 ies N Vv. tever «¢ l 
home, however squanad ) V I e, I am not ! I keep n re 


sunset. And how often h land f nent I do n \ 
whined, wl eaded | | I l sav xpences; I de 


all dax } | ‘ : . 
i day, and did no t a le) W aii i n I sho 


tht - hs of ] L I ) i \ l,andatl 
his pains! “J : ' 
I an yo | ‘ G ‘ l neve 
scholar, N is of H ri ri y much 7 
k upon the G Pa | j t to w t B 

clea sh n(\ pp. 28 | é t v i ti shiftless- 

45) that the y may rec l p len¢ I vocation 
as a in tra e the g i I me night ‘ ) nade 

and oun danger " " \ uved is a 
ness, in whicl I crea ii 1, : m1 


i 
ive en h t inv | Now l | I said w purel » that 
will notice, m ir f iat he did t vy saved is ) 

not lose his dign l, With | es Vv yu may h DY l | 
n ct, the iway his s l he | haunt Old 
even opened h tters to confiscate | | ’s, and talk of | ics and poetry 
remittan H iould have hidden the ed | t 01 chtly 
imperial spoons in a ret pocket. H 0 re, and are so { nally blind 
should, at least, ha saved a sixpel to the ho n each , its,—why it 


wherewithal to | M A lise 


views are exceedingly sordid. I readily ? i, stout, manly s er, no Apicia 





admit that all the phil phy and poetry. k vs. the triumphs of palate-scien 





and I suppose I must add the moral ty, I ghtingales’ tongues, no peacocks’ 
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the east wind; it might have been an in- 
digestion; it might have been Vireil’s 
vanity ; it might have been all a mistake. 
When a man has once been thoroughly 
laughed down, people take his stupidity 
for granted; and although he may grow 
as wise as Solomon, living he is consid- 
ered a fool, dying he is regarded as a 
fool, and dead he is remembered as a 
fool. Do you not suppose that very re- 
spectable folk were pilloried in the “ Dun- 
ciad” ? My own opinion is, that a person 


ust have had some merit, or he would 





n 
not have been put there at all. How 
many of those who laugh at Dennis and 
Shadwell know anything of either? And 
let me ask you if the Pope set had such 
a superabundance of heart, that you 
would have been willing, with childli! 

confidence, to submit your own verses to 


their criticism ? For myself, I am f 





to say that I have no patience with satir- 
ists. I never knew a just one. I never 
heard of a fair one. They are a mean, 
nali ious, murde ring tribe, the y are a 
supercilious, dogmatical, envious, suspi- 
cious ( omp in Kno king down thei Tel- 
low-creatures in the name of Virtue for 
their own gratification—mere Mohawks 


kept by family influence out of the lock- 


But of all Mohawks, Time is the fi 


cest. If I were upon the hich road to 





y determimed to 


win immort 


or perish in the attemy 





] hould look -uy on the ven leman with 

no clothing except a scanty forelock, a 

with no personal property save his seyth 
. b 

and hour-glass, as my greatest enem) 

and I should behold the pe rpetual efforts 

i 
made to kill him with periect comp! cen- 


cy. This, I KnOW, 18 not regarded as a 
strictly moral act; for this murderer of 
- } 


murderers is verv much caressed those 


ho, in the name of Moses, would send 





a poor de to his hempen destiny 1 
striking an unlucky blow How con- 
tinually is it ten upon the juvenile 
tympanum, —“ Be careful of Time,” 


“Time is money,”—“ Make much of 





Time”! Certainly, Ido not know wh 


he has done to merit consid ration so 


tender. The best that can be said of old 
Edax Rerum is that he has an unfailing 
appetite, and is not very fastidious about 
his provender,—and that, if he does take 
heavy toll of the wheat, he also rids the 
world of no small amount of chaff. But 
tis such a prodigious maw ! 

You think, Don Bob, that you know 
the name of every man who has distin- 
guished himself since the days of Deu- 
calion and Pyrrha. Let us see how much 
you know. I believe that in your day 
you had something to do with the new 
edition of the Aldine Poets. I therefor 
ask you, in the name of an outraged 
gentleman, who is too dead to s ty much 
for himself, why you left out of the series 


my friend Mr. Robert Baston. You have 





he took Baston ilong with him to sing his 








victories Unhappily, Bruce caged the 
bird, and comp lled him to amend his 
fine poems by striking out Edward, 
wherever the name of that revered mon- 
arch occurred, and erting Rober 
wl is I have said Was obnyg 

d u 1 very ous mess the pro- 





logned his piping atter the followin lis- 


mal fashion :— 


h wonies with 1 he is braver 
And now let us*make a skiy down to 
Charles Aleyn, te? Charles I. “ of bless 





emory.” A Sidney collegian of Cam- 
bridge, he began life as an usher in the 
celebrated school of Tl mas Farna ly,- 
m you never 


heard, O Don! 1 famous school, in Gold- 


the Parish of St. Gi Crippleeate 
I se were stirring t ~ but Alevt 
managed to write, be he « 1. in 
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old 1640, a rousing great poem, intituled, Alas! they had creat first nights and 





Battailes of Crescey and Poictiers, glorious third nights,—lords and _ ladies 


bout under the Fortunes and Valour of King smiled and the groundlings were affable, 





ot compliment 


Edward the Third of that Name, and hi —they lived in a paradi 





1dward, Prince of Wales, sur- and cash,—and then were no better off 














> " : ” > } " 
But named The Black.” 8vo. 1633. Let me than the garreteer who took his damna- 
give you a taste of his quality, in the fol- tion comfortably early upon the first 
now x elaborate catalogue of the curiosi- night, and ran back to his den to whim- 
in- ties of a battle-field : per with mortification and to tremble 
Jeu- » 1 1 severed, there an ear wa with cold. There is worthy Mr. Shak- 
uch = : speare, of whom an amiable writer kind 
aay H it « it ly said, m There is certainly a 
new creat deal of entertainment in his com- 
- 
ti I . . 1 
tore ical humors, and a pleasing and well- 
wed He 1 man, and there a less piece distinguished variety in those chara ter 
nucn f t: which he thought fit to meddle with. His 
I to n tatues they did stand, images are indeed everywhere so lively, 
have " gled by 1 S irol that the thing he would represent stands 
g full before you, and you possess every 
I This el ight have part of it His sentiments are great and 
Bees . : 
nam. w , 1 su ident: but natural, and his expression just, and rais- 
ed in proportion to the subject and ocea- 
hi ——e sion.” You may laugh at this as much 
thy 1 | 


























quite as sen i@ as many ¢ he eri sims 
ira 8 N of Samuel Johnson, LL.D as that one 
non . of his, tor mstance, upon Measure f 
ert,” F P F Measure,” which I never read without a 
t feeling ol personal injury. I should like 
pro 1 Poly- to know if it is writing criticism to write, 
ons “ Of this play, the light or com part 
Bas So \j C} very natul l and pleasing ; but the g ce 
Lile B vy well scenes, if a few passages be exce t have 
pro- belic that e and die most like more labor than elegance.” Now, if old 
- the 1} esome grasshoppers. The poor Boltcourt had written instead, as he might 
] ( pounds of tn, have done, if the fit had been on him, 
f, the tiffany. fret but a brief “ Of this play, the heavy or tragic part is 
he l g less ¢ side! ve natural and pleasir Dut the cor 
the ed alive, is sooner defunct I have not scenes, if a few passages be excepted, 
bore Dods s Plays me, but, if my mem have more labor than elegance,’— his 
‘ loes td e me, not one of them remark would have been q ite as sono- 
mm t keeps tl I lid dear Charles rous, and just a li nearer the truth 
less- Lamb mak ! love with that hue For my own part k there is nothing 
m- heap in t B h Museum. s! all finer in all Shakspeare than the interview 
1 the these good people, now grown so rusty, between Angelo and Isabella, in the Sec- 
y; fustv, and forgotten, might have rolled ond Act, or that exquisite outburst of the 
ever under their toneues, as a sweet morsel, latter, afterward, “ Not with fond shekels 
rold- those lines w | vil Abraham ( tl gold,” which is a line the sug- 
t, in sent to Leviathan Hobbes : ar of which you can sensibly taste as you 
gate aa 2a ‘ read it. Incledon used to wish that his 
MeyT A ‘ , " a iin caver met Old music-master could come down from 


i, im : heaven to Norwich, and could take the 
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oach up to London to hear that d—d who wrote a Hymn to Morning, co 















Jew sing,—refi rring thus civilly tothe re- mencing vigorously thus 

spr ctable John Braham. I have some- Pa ¢ D 1 

times wished that Shakspeare could 

make a similar descent, and face his S g from the dar 

critics. Ah! how much he could tell us night! *— 

over a single bottle of Rosa Sol t some and who was 1 great friend of Addison 
new ** Mermaid ” extemporized for the o - which is the best I know of him. He 
casion! What wild work would he make might have been. like Sul Philip Sidne 
with the commentators long be re we “ scholar, s clic r. lov saint tor Do 
had exhausted the ordinate cups! and _ tors of been all four | 
how, after we had come to the inordi- I declar told you all I have 
nate, would he be with diffi ulty pre- learned about him. 

vented from marching at once to break It is grievous to me, dear Bobus. 
the wind yws of his latest ra | ssator ! if man ol notorious gall: hat 
any thing could make one Sik k of “the the la lic s, after consent 

next age,” it would be the sh ibby treat- rosy fines rs with Erebean ire an 
ment which the Avonian has received. I the first who are discarded. f you will 


do not wonder that the illustrious author go into the College Library. Mr. Sibl 








of * Salmagundi ” said,—* We bequeath will show you a charming copy of th 

our first volume to future generations, works of Mrs. Behn, with a rocuish 

and much good may itdo them! Heaven  rakish, tempting little portrait of th 

grant they may be able to read it!” See- writer prefixed. Poor Mrs. Behn was 

( Ip ry tan s th me I l ty S vell is a ict I ] ] 
that you can « f d c nd w 1 I have it | ire f 
t upon ye I the work, I mean to life and ] 

that it is kind for which I I isti I | have 

the most a ) partiality It is sure ’ of De } bu vith ttle | 

lv b ! » be spoken well \ r Ih ) t ssably P 

neighbors, who do know you, Aphra! poet, dramatist, intriguant s 

thos ho do know 1 1 who Wi f no i n 


72 " 
Charles Knipe, of Thomas | 1 0 ect of her wi nothing less than t 
Edward Rey Great men all, in thei Creation, and who was a woman of great \ 
day! So there was Mr. John Sm ! ion. Her poem commences patro 
4 fy " ly thus 
1677 wrote a comedy called “ Cytherea ' ' I ' 
or, the E umoring Girdle.” So ther 7 : e 
was Mr. Swi ney, who wrote one pl hear 
called The (Qua ks.” So th was M 7 is t ers é 
John Tutchin, 1685, who w: * Th S : be the Jott . ; SPATING 
Unfortunate Shepherd.” So there is on St 
Mr. W 1d h, Mr. H. Smith, au- Elizabeth was a Somersetshire w man, a i 
thor of ] P ess P i,” and = clothier’s daughte1 nd if she had thrown 
Mr Edm 1 Smith, 1710 Oo way | lyre ind gone back to the dis- 
“* Phedra and Hiy yt who is ried _ taff, I do not think Parnassus would ha 
in Wiltshire, under a Latin in ption broken its heart. Then there is our { 


as long as my arm. There is lhomas friend, Mrs. Mok sworth Her father w 
Yalden, D.D., 1690, who helped Dryden aR eht Honorable Irish p 


and Congreve in the translation of Ovid, name. who had some a juaintance, if not 
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i ‘ | Ss 
n you read this 
» tons 
1 ‘ il 
dear D She 
pare d 
hes of Mr. R 
l, she did 
ton r I \ L \ 
é Mrs. W 
ivs, and, of co 





was 
y ¢ 
I 





\ 
} I « ) 
he Antioch 
th ove « 


( is Sx 
eVTACE 
peg 

I iV y he 


fond 





away 
a St and lous pier e 


nothing more to 


lo with t family, but shall ¢ ly returt 

to ¢ ! t I nd M Wiseman 

Shy } wit he \ c ' T} 

Royal! in 1 h ) nd the 

p y I im g i to 1 m ve | olt 
money, so that an erT ! young 


in with h own hand drew pots of 
ili-and r mi pun h for th 
company I should much like to 
e two-thir of our many poet- 
yt ne thing 
But enough, probably too much. of 
skin Lambie! If vou will } 
nto a conv ¢ l) J n " D monary 
(W ‘ by ll find t 
names ! " nd Engl u- 
hors « n bet orde1 i- 
{ ~ () Ss t 
rt e tha hu d are reme! 
red y the I Such 
I S } of 
, ‘ s and 
. mn Y¥ d to 
: , 
| ‘ r and tl 
ik nes i 
l iy i nda | y 
ed, and i - ow 
I 11 I now riding 
| 0 ‘ t 1 
lated ] And when we get 
here nd Dr. Beattie,in a S 
wig x the face of young Edwin! 
Ay of your pounds would be 
oO unde ke the } irn¢ but if you will 
he h a fool, you must go with 
mpany 
Yi ir rest! 
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“THE NEW LIF 


“Atv that season,” says Boceact 10, in 
his Life of Dante, “ when the sweetness 
of heaven reclothes the earth with its 
adornments, and makes it all smiling 
with flowers among the green leaves, it 
was the custom in our city for the men 
and for the ladies to celebrate festivals in 
their own streets iv separate companies. 
Wherefore it h uppened, that, 
rest, Foleo Portinari 


honor in those times mong the citizens, 


1 
mong the 


,a man held in much 


had collected his nei 


his own house on the first of May. 





them was the before-named Alichier 
and. as little bovs are wont to follow 
their fathers, especially to festive places, 


Dante, 


ished, ac 


was not vet fin- 


It h py erie d. 


that here, with others of his age, of whom, 


whose ninth yea 


ompanied him. 


both bovs and girls, there were many at 
the house of the entertainer, he gave him- 
self to merry-making, after a childish fash- 
ion. Among the crowd of children was a 


little daught r ol Fol 0, Whose name was 


Bice.—though this was derived from her 


which was Beatrice. She 


original name, 
was, perhaps, eicht vears old, a pretty 
. . ~ 


littie thing in a childish wav, very gentle 


wing in her actions, and much 





more sedate and modest in her man- 


ners and words than her youthful age 


required Besid this, she had very del- 
icate features, admirably proportioned 


such openness and charm, that she was 


looked upon | 


She then, such as I depict 


y many as a little ar 





i “ 
far more beautiful! ippeare 

before the eyes of our Dante, not, [ 
believe, for the fin time, but first with 
power to enamor him And although 
still a child, he rece ] her mace ! ) 
] heart with such affection, that, from 
that day forward er, as long as | 
lived id it leave him.” * 





, of Dante. 





E” OF DANTE. 





It was partly from tradition, pai 
from the record which Dante himself had 
left of it, that Boccaccio drew his accour 

In the Vita N va, “ The 
Dante has 


history of that love which 





of this scene. 


New Life,” 
part of the 


written the first 


began at this festival, and which, grow- 


ing with his growth, became, not many 





years after, the controlling passion of 
his lif Nothing is better or more com- 


monly known about Dante than his love 


for Beatrice; but the course of that love, 





s relation to his external and public life, 
its moulding ettect pon is character, 
have not been cl urly traced The love 
which lasted from his boyhood to his 
leat keeping his heart fresh spite ol 
scorchu of dis yintment, with 

SPD xs of perp al solace the love 
v t purified and spiritualized by the 





t oh the hard if iths of Philos und 
up the steep ascents of Faith, bringing 
him out of Hell and through Pu ory 
» the glories of Paradise and the fulfil- 
f Hone such ve is not only a 
spiritual experience, but Si pa > 
pline of chara r wi e res sa ge 
hibited in the cont lally renew¢ st - 
es ol le 


he ning, its irrecula urs¢ its hopes 
oe . 

n qgaoubts, WS eX is tl ce airs 

its sudden interrupt and transforma- 


by death, is the story which the “ Vita 





wva tells, The narrative 1s 
241 7 _ 4 
embr ered with conceits, deficier n 
sti completeness, but it has t 
? nd simplicity of vouth, t 
charm of sincerity I ‘ m of per- 
sonal co lence i | L s t 
ur s 1 the world, so ra - 
ers a noets, so lo wi " first | 
es love-s vo mo 1 lite 
1 with appre il 1 nd respons 
I I 











a . , 1 , 

festivals, mourning at funera und hex But whatever be t R nee 

smiles and tears, her gentleness, her re- of the title, this “New Life” f not 
1) ‘ 1i¢3 ¢ ~ Wi ‘he . 

erve, all the sweet qualities o her life, only of the youthfulness « or, t 


with such tenderness and refinement, time. Italy, after going thr h a long 


such pathetic melanch ly, such delicate period of childhood, was now becoming 


purity, and such passionate vehemence, conscious of the powers of maturity So- 
} I ‘ +} al : 4 } | 

that she remains and will always remain _ ciety, (to borrow a fine ficure from La- 
he loveliest ind most womanly won in menn ) like a river, which, ] ng ios in 


f the Middle Ages,—at once absolut ly m hes, had at leneth reeained its chan- 


real and truly ideal. l, after staer r centuries. w 
It was in the year 1292, about two now avain ul idlv advar q nh ivh- 

vears after the death of Beatric« { t Italy there was a m« ! ? nes 

vhen he himself was about twenty-seven ind the thrill and exhilaratior or 





breito d’ a “e the poems that he had 1 by the revival of ancient and 
written during Beatrice’s life, adding now new learning, by the stories of 
to them others relating to her writter ( by the gai ( n e, by the 

er h eath, and accom] iny y ll ( ( l 

vith a narrative and commentary in f stition. She 1 boas 

Ose The meanine of the name w | re la 

e gave to tl bool La Vita 1 — fi ] es exh i s . 
as been the « e of elaborate di é wee, the ma I he fo 


sion among the Italian commentators. fy h. After the lone winter of t 


Literally “The New Life.” it has been Dark Aces, sprine had come nd tl 


the first exy ience and lasting i I ‘ full of the le of | ( 
nce of love. The latte r inte rp tati n nad not yv i ed her to 


seems the most appropriate to Dante’ n easy prey for foreign conquer 


turn of mind and to his condition of feel- She was f ous fo ve h. 
ing at the t when the little book ap- her spirit had risen with prosperity 


who } } { : to t 
J \ 1 at | 1 of |} $ ( 
} ] I f Da t 
A] 1 1 c T i 
nes t T \ 
t 5 1 ft i ) 








nee . i hati 
ay * OG “ The New Lif of Dante. January 19 
a * 
bf dustry nor the capacity of man shall be chivalry, repeating constantly the san ¢ 
i v able to devise ai ything more grand or fancies and thoughts in similar fi ila th 
7 re beautiful; inasmuch as the most of words, without scope or truth of in hy 
; judicious in this city have pronounced ination, with rare exhibitions of indiv 
} the opinion, in public and private con- ual feeling, with little regard for Nature 

ferences, that no work of the commune Inox nuity is more cl 

should be undertaken, unless the design poetry than force, subtilty 1 ‘ 

be to make it correspondent with a heart in it than beauty. The s d and lat 

which is of the ereatest nature, because class were poets who wrot the It 

composed of the spirit of many citizens tongue, but still under the influence of 

united together in one single will.”* The the poetic code which had go ned the 0 

records of few other cities contain a de- compositions of their Provencal predeces n 





ree so m vonific ent as 

















It would be strange, indeed, if the faded copy of an unsubstantial ori il, ty 
youthful book of one so sensitive to exter- an echo of sounds origin ally faint. Truth I 
nal influences as Dante did not give evi- and poetry were effect ally livided li f 
dence of sympathy with such pervading the latter half of the thirteenth century, t 
emotion. And so apparent is this, that however, a few poe a} ed whose . 
one may say that only at such a period, verses give evidence of s native lif . 
when strength of sentiment was finding ind are enlivened | 1 f play « 
vent in all manner of free expression, was fancy and a greater truthful f fee 
such a book P ssible. ( ence, trank- ing. (; lo Gun ho d in 127 . 
ness, directness in the rendering of per- vhen Dante was ¢ ) | | 
sonal fe« ea ire, except In condi | Guido Cay and n 
tions of society when the emotional spiri ew others, trusting 1 had be . 
is strong han critical. The sec dd > the ] ] 
yf K { ‘ r of the t it this t ‘ R es the » | ‘ 

vas the conscious or unconscious reso! ( * B s, In M 
if those who practised them to the springs and ue, star 

f Nature, from which the streams of all 1 the 1 tvles, ¢ 1 

true Art pro 1. Dante was the first of | striving than a f 

the moderns to seek Poetry at the sam it with these px Thi s 

fount in ee her from chains neuish i he 

) vhich had g I ’ : 
her In t } vs his close relatic t 1 a one p t ( 

» his tim his fide to Na e! e-verses V " 
¥ h h I ] ma leader ) ls i I mantiest ( t m ol 





} } ] le} | 
poetry i ( pros¢ as complet is ova yu I iea 
liotto’s O w sinning of a new f und exp ( 1 ¢ 
heol of pain I is ( t 
The Italian poets, before Dante, may ws j 
vadly civic | into two classes. Phe D 
is that of the troubadours, writing 
n the s’rovencal language, hardly to be 
“ae hi . x ‘ la 
disting | from their contemporaries 
1 1 1 ee : ° W et « 
tthe South ot i nce, Giving expression os 


n their verses to the ideas of love, gal- 


lantry, and valor which formed the base 7 ; iy 2 . - 





of the compl x and arti 


* rnara, Slorw dt Sc r, I. 147 t 


ficial system of . - { : De 
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the intellect and the affections of the 
heart. And above all, his early claim. 
of honor as a poet was to be justified by 
his possession of the fruits of study. 

But there was also in Dante a quality 


} 


‘ ind which led him to unite the re- 


sults of knowledge 


with poetry in a man- 


ner almost peculiar to himself. He was 
essentially a mystic. The dark and hid- 


le of things was not less present to 


his imagination than the visible and plain. 


The range of human capa ity in the com- 


itual world was 





as numerous voun- 


as now limit the 





r yueht for with 
ye as realities. Tl 
! = 
wers bel eda 1 
ts as tal rible and 
travellers broucht 
, : oy 
back from e marvellous and still un- 





achieved East. The mysticé properties 


i 


of numbers, the influence of the stars, 








the powers of cordials and elixirs, the 
virtues of precio stones, were received 
as establi | facts, and opened long vis- 
tas otf 3 the stud ts eves 
Curtosit 1 sx itive jury were 
stimu t v " and fed by all the 
suggestions of heated fancies. Dant 

, , : = 
part x to ‘ in the eager spirit 
of the t » shen +} ardor of tl 
pursu nowledge, and with a ial 
insigh 1c 1 him into regions « 
myst ) I ) ent d, nat- 
u y conn | nowledge which 

-- 

opened iv f him with the po 


him s e was t me fo 
mand 

Much learning has been expended in 
the ttempt to show that even the doc 
tring Love his displ din “ TI 
New I det 1, more or less di- 
‘ t philosophy of Plato. It 
| I hat this little autobi- 
ographic s , full of the most intimate 
person ul 3 tions, and glowing with a 
sincere pa n, is written on 4 precon- 


, ‘ : ; 
ceived basis of theorv A certain Pla- 
tonic form of expression, often covering 


ideas very far removed from those of 


” of Dante. 


Plato, was common 


and less truthful poet 


such Platonism, « 





| January, 


t 


rived from the poems 


of his predecessors, are perhaps t 


found in this first 











ere is nothing to show that he | 


be doubted if at the time « i 
tion he had read any of P ‘ 
Such Platonism as exists in “ The 
Life” was of that unc 
is sha ed by eve ) ith 0 ) 
ture and sensiti ! I 
es of his belov 1 ind 
) ne beauty, and who he 
liness of th creat e is led t 
‘ 1 of the t 
I essen il the 
Nuova,” those whi | 
tion of Dante’s ch listing 
from those which n ‘ ‘ 
r mere ly litera y | 
spond in striking with th 
the Divina Cor The « 
Beatrice is exal nly 
later po it 
und intens ( 0 h wl 
i ret ; he “] 
Commedia” is vi reely | 
rree in the earl l'} ! 
t l wl | i ( C4 
‘ 1 | i wot 
to the < Vita N 
s chiefly o es of v 
th D vina Cc I on 
The r the sp 
pulse ( th tn 1 
rr ] th it] il Ss V 
poet, in the last dis loses itself 
t for n more pt ] ‘ 
In the “ \ Nuova” it is S\ 
mastering tl i it n the 
Vina ( nn ] s\ uthy 
t ed by ‘ ‘ lished 
" ! Th ! i 
W It 
Tt mt ot oO 
ve more than { e worl 
ilso to receive more from it Sym 
in its full compre he nsivent ss, 1S the 
oi the strongest 








be 


der, much as Dante or Shakspeare learnt of genius, the first proofs of that wid 














: of and entered into the hearts of men, by | pathy, which at length resulted in the 
ems so much was his own nature strengthened ‘ Divine Comedy.” It is like the first 
be and made peculi ly his own. The “ Vita blade « f spring orass, rich with the prom- 
But Nuova” shows the first stages of that ise of the golden harvest. 
de- 
the 
ed 
\ew 
hich AT SEA. 
ho HE nicht is made for cooling shad 
e For sile nee, and for sleep ; 
And when I was a child, I laid 
the My hands upon my breast, and prayed, 
And san 
Vita Childlike 
i And watch m it 
she 
ul. Each movement of the swaying lamp 
re- Shows how the vessel reels 
of As o’er her deck the billows tramp, 
And all her timbers strain and cramp 
i With every shock she feels, 
ity It starts and shudders, while it bum 
And in its hingéd socket turns 
ha 
‘ Ni Ww swinging slo V und slar ting low 
It almost level 
id And yet I know, while to and fi 
‘ I watch the seem ie pendul Oo . 
With restless fall and rise, 
ns The eady shaft is still uy ight 
Poising its little »be of light 
vd 
t QO hand of (¢ i! YO » of pea 
the O prom of my ul! 
ma- J oh weak, and ed, and ill a e, 
ns Am i he a}? i sn hg seas 
vathy Th ship’s « | ISLV roll, 
‘Di I own, with love and tender awe 
col Yon perfect type of faith and law! 
har 
who A heavenly trust my spirit calms, 
s the My soul is filled with light: 
t The ocean sings his solemn psalms, 


but The wild winds chant: I cross my palms, 
ithy. Happy as if, to-night, 
rOO Under the cottage-roof, again 


is I heard the sootl ing sulime r-rain. 
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WHICH TREATS OI] rie MODESTY OF 
CANDIDATES FOR OFFICE. 


1 ; 
Mr. SANDFORD sat in his private room. 
Through the windows in front were seen 


the same bald and grizzly heads that had 


| pla- 
ti tne « and the tho oT 
i its creasing ) perity seemed t 
vive him ere sa i or he rubbed 
his white and well-k¢ hands. s ed his 
staid ivat, smoothed his gravely deco 
s coat, and looked the picture of pla 
conte HH rn ited, go tiy twirung 


my not ted only of an answer in 
person \ ve ‘ seful person to | ea 
call from is Windham ; these old 2 e- 
men will put up their gold ‘ icles 


= 


whe nh he com 


} } r 
C38 Of Tie r having such a visitor. I 


noticed that Monroe was much impressed 


the other day. Then Bullion and Stear- 
ine will drop in, I think, oth solid men, 
useful a juaintan es. It Plotman has 
only done what he promised, the thing 
will come round right. I shall not seek 
oilice, —oh, no! 1 could not compro- 
mise my position. But if the peopl 


thrust it upon me, I cannot refuse.  Citi- 





zenship has its duties as well as its privi- 
leg S, < eve man must take his shar 
of pu espons By-the-} th 
1 We | rast will bear repeat- 
ing. iake a note of it 

True enough, Mr. Windham called, 


and, after the trivial business-affair was 
settled, he introduced the subject he was 
: 
expec ted to spt iK On. 
We Want men Of Character and DUSI- 
ness habits in public station, my young 
friend, and I was rejoiced to-day to hea 


and Be 


ars. 


ND BEARS. 
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that it wa proposed to maké you a sen 
t We have had plenty i } ticial 
i 
—1 who trade in honors and 
I am sensible of the | you m 
ti lied S lford, a 
Six ] the « ip nt 
nomination, | ularly ing from m 
like you wh 1 niy t D 
V ‘ heart. But if I wer ce} 
Id know how I ( 7 n 
duties And besides, I am u i 
out experience in p 5 
ve poor! fulfil . i ns ti 
Wi i be formed of me 
Don’t too n Mr. Sa 
If you have not experiencs 1 politi 
all th I wr tl {ft la 
en foul enough t {nd as 
iness, we mu ge that. Yi 
duties here y ‘ 1 ‘ ¥ 
é l s ng man 
t ( piace I I { 
vh we sha ‘ u if we 
al ‘ mak i , 
\ 1 iew wi 9 tely J 
W i I | { 
~ r ng h W " 
‘ | ts I h 
Ir. Bullion soon d i Ile w 
s man, with a nd, bald he 
short, sturdy legs, and eep ve 
weighty voice m ( hg tl 
t ier well kne n pe 
haps ise it dealt « fly in n 
How are you, Sandfor Fine ¢ 
" aoing Mo y mo 
I Ho il right ; t 
3 2 squall 
Mr. Sandford m y ywed, 
‘ ion ‘Ah!” on Indeed ! 
How about politics ?” Bullion 
Sena ( ildn’t lo be I 1 
the city couldn’t nud 1 d—d 
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\ 

Db 
lt 























ab I 
he seemed a 


room, to 


absence. He kisse 


concerning hi 





upon 
home as tl 
1 her fondly, 


hulls and 


returning it, 
entering tl 
om a ion 


asked 


nd spirits, 
i 


how she had passed the day 

Che day is alw iys long till you com 
Walter. Tea is y now my son 
W hen you are est we will sit down.” 


“ Ah, moth 
I have brou 
a new book, wl 
pres¢ ntly = 


ss A th u h ful 


haven't told me all, Wa 


thing behind those 
“ What tellta 
I have a pretty pn 


picture I bought the 


will come home to 


“Ts that all 
the picture, be ul 
have something els 
I see I never 
yu, motl Yo 
thoughts 
‘Well, what i 


ur little property 
ive is ) tt 
IX per nt whil 
ot my ft dls 





“T have 


acquaint ince Ot m 


He 


is secre 
l I 


pany, and knows ; 
money-lending world.” 


‘It’s a great risk, Walt 


all.” 
‘ Not 


1] 
our all, 


tary ol 


rit 


heerful. to-day 


1) 
Wilk commence 


u are; but you 


lter. I see some- 
eyes of yours . 

must be! Well 

for you,—a sweet 

( lay, and which 








ll 
ili Saie. 


v * mind.” 
p anything trom 
i 3 
1 to K vu 
mother t 
ha lly sO | x1 - 
earnit ely 
now that n y 
ng eg und 
( 4 inter is 
of losing al 
n the case but I 
) you propose doing ? . 


eft it with Mr. Sandford, an 


to invest for me. 


an imsurance com- 


the ways of the 


*, to trust our 
> 2 


1 7 : 
nave a Sal- 


ary, and, whatever may happen, we can 


always depend 


Sandford is a mi 


He has 


credit. 


dence of the company, 


him as I would upo 


on 


at. Besides, Mr. 
of integrity and 
unlimited confi- 


and 


myself.” 


hears. 


Hlow has he ‘ 
Not t, mothe 
mone h note fi 
vhen he has fo 
loan it, he will oive ! 
+} . 

stocks, as the <¢ I 

mother, let us ( 

safe, 1 am sure ul 

n 1 sfied wi 

wement 
Whe i the simple 

lichted. The mome 

, 1 

the tr un iovi 

the able was draw 

DOOK Was | ed. 

lenly recollected so 
‘Walter, my «de 

here to-day by | 
ected to the ‘ 

I ) \ 

Cor \ . sf 
} ] S 
W ! ) ‘ 

A mock Tee 
I I have 1 
but this 
rd M inl 
Ad r, 2 l g 
ft ] must | 
Mother, I beli 

them. In time of t 
et ¢ emo Co 

er invited m | 
‘Dear boy. I e 

Oh, never! 

Walter smiled. 


your prejudices. 
fectly safe, and m 
coa s 
‘| ca r't fo 
mi 
I have rut 
mothe ind. that 
t you away fron 
I'm very hapy 


i 
' 
: 
> 
I 
af 
| 
T 
’ i 


lis da 
et} 
- 
ly 
? 
the 


} ] 
Li 

has 

j 

i Se 

1 ine ( 
hi 

t cet 
are 


veo 


3 
“8 


eee: 
tr. page? 
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t 

Sandford, 
than her s 


conversat 


qul 
. . 
araw re 


D8 
en 
eye th 
be ¢ 

s u 
cha 
tet t 


vith t 

1 

llo 

I ( 
va 

! 

ely 

} 
vate } . 
‘ 

in u 
hinnse 

| 

vino 
piqued 
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that \ 
\ 
with ‘ 
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monstrative in manner forts of 


5 . onas ° . 
uw, and less brilliant in | to 


1al attractions, was iuditors 
¢, lovable woman, i Even ( 
summer 1 umble, or a clared 
her than a belk lor a oul 
Sandtord was calm- G 
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: al . 
el h houchts s a flash of lightning at nicht 
The ill n 1 Cl va I pects I 
have to be " which the mind perceives 
A+ ’ ] ] ; 
| i i pW { i 
> him rth, G J i | D 
1e she he was | i to na | ‘ if 
1] an 2 
< A i it i I 
conver- cus | M ’ on Vv 
ee ‘ 
i ‘ , al ¢ s y . 5 t t 1 
’ . le « re : | n 
ve I Vy ¢ y 
. } 
f ck o | takin r M 
re j 
. I « t | na 
~ 2 i M » 
, P ' 
f | 1 I 


H : to 
\\ \\ t 
l () 1 ¢ ( 
“You d ( 4 ] uve { 
rul ly | ‘ | 


! ~ (y ‘ 
‘ 
ma 
\ ( ered { < 
1 « ‘ 
n tl even 
I y nrilis 








In the buzz of voices that followed, 
Marcia commenced a lively colloquy with 
is though she desired to ke ivi 
the impressions with which 


1g commenced. The almuse- 





ments of summer were discussed, the 
merits of watering-places and other fash- 
ionable resorts, when Greenleaf acciden- 
tally mentioned that he and Easelmann 
were going presently to Nahant. 


“ Delightful!” she exclaimed, “ to en- 





oy the ocean ; 1 coast-scenerv after the 
mpany has left! While the 

le season lasts, there is nothing 

nd g@ ip You ire wise to 





my tastes nor my pursuits incline me to 
mincle in wh onahla sp- 
ciety It 1 too large demands upor 
nes tin 8 thine of the « cpense 
’ I 
Oo tie s ry nature oft its pleas- 
ure 
I aor h So vou o i 
to sky \W I und M Ea 
elman s company You will 
. 
not po i ivas all day, sure- 








We should be delighted; J should 
certainly. And if you will look at my 
friend’s face just now, as he is talking to 
your beautiful sister-in law, you will see 
that he would not obj , 

Do you k is ruliful ?” 
rhe t was it the lance 1es- 








“T understand,” thought Greenleaf; 


but he made no further repl 





“ Don’t be surprised, if you see us be- 





fore your stay is over,—that is, if Lydia 
and I can induce Charles to go down 
with us. Henry is too busy, I suppose.” 

Charles passe | just then: he Was en- 
deavoring to form a tillon, declaring 
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“ Charles, you will go to N 


week, won't vou ?’ 


“What! now 


iT } 





1 
‘But vou wer 
in season.” 
loo early is as 
cn 
chilly there till the 
D1 ls, no hops, n 
ing, no wides on tl 


nades on the moor 


za No, my deah. 


Southern visi 
like t Gulf Stre 
G nleaf. 

Pwecisely so.” 
. 14 
had reached his | 
cood, Mr. Gweenk 

. : ; 
a ‘ ‘ 
. mus . 
- 1 , , 
wi i Charles had 
{ ] ' 
uked ) 
s rath sile 
’ 1 
S him taik 





Iv St 
Wi has frig 
I Oo ( ects | 1 
[wo. One is 
freely Stop tha 
a trifl r thing { 
| S lio S mal 
s I hairs on ¢ 
oth Or did 
Si f i} ly 8 foot 
econd is 
In s] of its « 
s sno m 
1 S| is fros 


if 
m, I 
\ 
| 
+} 1 of 
l. 
I believe 
la h of 
an l 








, 1859 Bulls and Bi ars. i7 
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“ Well, here we are at home W 
have walked a mile ind yet it seems 
but a fu yr, If I were not so disagres 
able as vou s we would take another 








iven’t smoke l since d nner. Good 
night ig 
Greenleaf went to his room. but not at 
once to sleep: his nerves v e still too 
tremul \W the } of A 
before n n, | sat tor! irs 1 vd 
reverie : and whe it last he we to bed, 
he placed the mini inder his pillo 
( TER III. 
A YOUNG FINANCIEI AT I I 
Joun FLETCHER lived in a sn 
neat house a e South End. § 
nd \ < ] v i 
ba ] byt vi a y, fragile-k 
il y m \ I ! 
oO y nie ‘ \ ( » | i 
} } ‘ \ 
( | ive ‘ L " 
‘ it tl in i 
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is M | tel med t 
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x 7 oup ( halls « ! 
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were in as the vagar ot 
weatl little guided by sens 
T ) ( ( y 
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‘You se I 
tin’ in the s mo 
workin’ 1 D 
Miss Scud Do I 
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And Dinah sh s 1 YS Ss 
Laws, M J I t h W 
asleep, for s But | I 

forgot to take v vay l 
mornin’, and so I | er} i 
know it ‘live one up. But I ‘ 
myself so but what I kinder heerd 
goin’ on, on, sort Oo lke, ind it s i 





the Doctor to-day.” 
“Well, I'm su 


this will be a tre 
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ol itting any of n 
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time to sew and read and spin and visit, the usual polite disclaimers of “ Oh, it’s 























and just as we want to.” nothing, nothing at all; I'm sure I don’t 
Here, again, Mrs. Brown looked un- know how I do it, and was not aware it 
easy. To what use was it that she was’ was so good,”—and so « All which 
rich and owned servants, when this Mor- things are p oy yr ve omen to ob 
decai in her gate utterly despised her serve in like cases, m eve 'yY walk ¢ life 
prosperity? In her secret heart she “Do you think the Deacon ; 
thought Mrs. Katy must be envious, and along soon?” said M Katy, when , 
rather comforted herself on this view of Mary I rl ing from the kitchen, ar , 
he subject,—sweetly unconscious of any no ed the important fact, that the tea- ; 
iggonsistency in the feeling with h kettle was boiling. ; 
views of utter seli-abnegation just an- “ Why, yes,” said M I'witchel. “I’m . 
nounced. a-lo Y for hnn every minute. He told : 
Meanw the tea-table had been me, that he and the mer i i be piant- 
ntly g ng on snowy plateau in’ up to the eight-acr t, but he’d keey 
the delicate china, the svolden butter, the the up there t compe Gown on; and 
loaf of faultless ike i plate of ¢ llers so | 1 him o i cleal t, and say 
wonders, as a sort ot sweet fried cak« ‘Now, | er, you be s und | there 
was commonly called,—tea-rusks, leht by five, so it M S may know 
is a pufl und ning ¢ top with a var wihel put he tea a There . 
nis ot eva t es ot ple ana ¢ ‘ ii i elit 1 lors 
quivering in unbe ch e v fest t i v ! i a iew 
and purest honey in the comb, i , moments, t Dea entered : 
everyth th ould go to the getting- He vy ‘ en man, low 
up of a t fauitiess tea i ul t ow y . 
1 cl ~t ud M J resum S i p II : 
i the crt I ot the occasion t y i ( n ‘ 
how M Scudder’s loat-cake always i nk ‘ A 
comes ot t s It don’t rise neit} a seen 
to one side n t othe but test en oO ) ( : 
"round ind it ant white one wa ( kev ( ind 
burnt the otl but jest a good | vn " | kact 
nil Ove and don’t have no heavy i Pp nt 
I Nit le « sen 
tr ‘ M » B vi 
Ile was | . 
i chet ! " 
t small, ke l ‘ nd large ne 
ha ind feet I 
» was is we | t e re 
ma a kee tl i i the 
s nt ) 1 hie i! i lie ’ i tl 
t | e, | v Li i ess 
a thriving — 
Afn Ww ce he my 11 s r 
l 
teen years old, she had never put her t! American market; and no man was 
hand to anything that she had not been held to understand that branch of trafl . 
held to do better than othe r folks, and better, h having, il ] S ¢ e days, 
therefore sh accept 1 her praises with commanded ships in the busine 3s, and 
the quiet repose and serenity of assured thus learned it from the root In his 
reputation; though, of course, she used private | Simeon was severe and di 
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buekles, as became the 
esty of the minister of those d ys. 
He saluted 


nignity which had a touch of t 


all the company with a be- 


tic, and also of the rustic in it; for at 


heart the Doctor was a bashful man, 


that is, he had somewhere in his mental 
camp that treacherous fellow whom John 
Bunyan anathematizes under the name 
of Shame The compa y rose oO! ] 


entrance; the men bowed and the w 


en curtsied, and all ren 





while he addressed to each with punctil- 
ious decorum the quiries in regard 





n from Mrs. Katy ‘ lvanc: ’ 
table, and, all following 1. 
while. with o1 ha h ‘ 
through a devotio se W 
length, more reset d a prayer a 
grace,—alter which the p . 
seated. 

“ Well, Doctor,” said Mr. B 
as a househo ince, { 

s 1 } ; ’ pel , 
hon | mit people a he- 
ginning to ‘ about 
I was t t h Deacon ‘Tin 
other day lown it 
said Dr. St | t j 
new do ( el ) | 
pa t he war | i v 
They sal ) ? 1) 
tor ling up f ' 
which he seet 1 to cradua S 
ing. “ Well, let t 1 Thad 
lish ne : 2 ow el 
more of it tl | ‘ j | 
| sl yuld nink | ray rth 
wr if I had 1 n sa 

‘Well said Deacon ‘1 hel 
meek fave flus + with awe of his min- 
ister, Do the s all sorts o 
said about you. Now the other day I 
was at the mill with a load of corn j 
while I was a-waitin’, Amariah Wa 
came along with his'n und so w 


— Tt 
we were waitin, he says to 1 » * Why, 
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thev say vour m O ( n 

Armenian’; and he went on ellin 
, ~ 

how old Ma’am Badger 1 } 


you interpreted some 
Epistles clear om 
You know Ma’am Bade 
hand at doctrines 
uncommon (¢ alvin 
* That does not L 
said the sturdy Do 
lo interpret some te 
ul Can't Arn 
nivht t tl \W 
10 he Arn 
i han 1 the ( 
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to hers« If, one of the creat company sc it- 
tered through earth who are priests unto 


God, ministering between the Divine 





One, who has unveiled himself unto them, 





and those who as yet stand in the outer 


courts of the ere sanctuary of truth and 
holiness. Many a heart, wrung, pierced, 


bleeding with the sins and sorrows of 


earth, lo cing to cde part, stands in this 
y nn fil nal } | mmietrr 1 + 
mourntul and beautitul ministry, vut 
stands unconscious of the glory of the 
work in which it waits and suffers. God's 





1s and priests are crowned with thorns, 
walking the earth with bleeding feet, and 


comprehending not the work they are 
performing. 

Mary took from a drawer a sm 
pocket-book, fron 


of black hair a clos 


ed to have t sort ot wicke i, wilful lif 





often seen it sh ug n the own 
er’s | id She felt a strar re tend ) 3 
towards the little v il in’, ar la i 
leaned o it, mae n her heart a thou 
sand fond apolo s for every ult and 





sh , is | e fell on the letter 
Wha it you a reading ?” 
h elt herself grow Pp le t was t 
first time in | vhole life that her moth 
er had asked | t icst 1 that she was 


not from the heart re uly to answer. Her 
loyalty to her only parent had gone on 
even-handed with that she gave to her 
God; she felt, somehow, that the revela- 
tions of that afternoon had opened a gulf 
between them, and the consciousness over- 
powered her. 

Mrs. Scudder was as 





nished at her ev- 


ident embarra her trembling, and 





paleness. She i woman of prompt, 


imp¢ rative temperament, and the shivht- 





est hesitation in rendering to her a full, 
outspoken confidence had never before 


; Her child 


of her heart, the apple ot 


occurred in their intercourse. 
was the core 


‘ . A 
her eye, and intense lov is always ne ir 


- ny . , . 
neignbdor to anger; there was, therefore, 
an involuntary flash from her eye and 
a heightening of her color, as she 


“Mary, are you concealing anythir 


1 ” 
rom your mother ¢ 


In that moment, Mary had grown calm 





wain. The wonted serene, balanced na- 
we had found its habitual poise, and sh 
ooked up innocently, though with tez 
1 her la I ‘ nd sa 
‘No, mother I have nothing that 
) tu in to lt ou \ This ke 
me from James M he came 
re to see me this aft ” 
“ Here when? I did not se 
After dinner. I was r here ir 
it wince w, ind su ] A le i ‘ 
ehind me through the or vath.” 


it 


| 
h 


P : . 
um to attend to the concerns ol his sou 








emed a to t i vn b I 
n A Ciearne ( { ‘ 
hich sh turned o l s ! te { 
( ectiy ( | y ale 
e and a b i ) u 
| M 
I K. 
Jann ” . eo Fe 
} l that he | la chanee 
Lol sin t ¢ 
And t hee t to se VC 
} 7 
¢ said M scudas im a ar 
irbed ton 
* Mothe everybody has th vs t 
! } 
mes which they wo i uke to say ) 
ye ne erson al Sara Ma 


I w trv. In the f | e, he said 
iat he always had been fre his lift 
) 1 in and out of ( ind to 
iit on me like a brot! 

Hlum!” said Mrs. Scudder; “ but he 
n’t your brother, for all that.” 

‘Well, then, he wanted to know wh 
ou wel o cold to hi why vo 
ever let him walk v ime trom mect 
rss or set hn one is we otter us¢ 
o. And I told him why,—that we were 


ot children now, and that vou thought 


was not bes and then I talked with 





im about religion, and tried to perszad 


} 
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pain that shot thro words words, ‘Be ye not unequally voked t . 
She d vin I turned cether with unbelievers For wha ¢ ser 
h i ea e who had liter- lo p hath righteou h unright the 
ul lt a keen d ke r y ‘ ss ? and what « ba " 

I " il a spirit Pill this mo- het th darkness ind ( : 
ment he had ne r | n conscious Oo hath ¢ t with B T t ive 
h f it the shaft had torn the veil. hath he that believetl rf In 
Sh ) Lh { with her hands; “ Mother, James is no es 
the hot blood flushed scarlet over neck He certainly is an M 1 
il | ow \ h I ne ke ) his n ¢ ! i | { 

s} hrew fu I ! ers arms 1 Sove on am ith mer hi 

Oh n ) I n s sh will You do right to pra | t va 

after ! if he do out i | 

M »s é ded her siler ly ) < l i t ea 1e 
her | t M rht - 1. He oing to 9 

n t | it to I 1 t try to x | ( rt 
3 ) I 1 1 have ut ! as | put vo ) \ 

’ lL cl I t e you. We ( ‘ e a good girl God ) 

, ! . ‘ We it ‘ Don’t | e too 1 } 

| S vy | vy ¥ | ' F | vo 





lo 1 i | nM } I is ly ] x hey w hye 
3 n ‘ e | had a i har ‘ é 
yr m ler t \ ve 
i ] \ ‘ I 1 > m ( i Gy 
. ] - ¢ have oO 4 i y 
~ n ] i t " your lo 
) find how I I l tot 
S i I ( Phat t my iM § 
i t » » like 
yee [r W - the is § 
, { | \ el I had 1 expected th 
than 1 B n, my child, you ti f soul to cut tl 
fat] , mat om Jam beca hey were not ’ W 








« Don’t 





mother and daughte 


r pasrtec 


you ar 1 Jan | is a foolisl é ha t 

‘ an , thine hen I ever ew ) eal 

l i e bee vtl r at all it . 3 ld give all e world 11 | 

for him Somehov wl I loved him nev een Jame It is ‘ 

I grew more serious, and then he alwa \ n to love ar Sy = 
cuided and | Ma your ‘ t is more to love foul + 
was a wonderful m he was one of character and no re B lien 
the sort that the world knows not ¢ Lord points all ou is } 
sometime I must show you his letters. I man that walketh to direct his ns [ , 
always hoped, my daughter, that you leave you, my child, in His hands.” And, a1 
would marry such a man.” solemn and long em! 


] 


A 





I never shall marry. night. 
“ You certainly should not, 


ean marrv in the Lord. Remember the FE d 
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eshest periection. be,—with the human is shaped ht 
a - . > Sil } u wail 
nations should or twisted into character by ¢ 1e complex would 
he miscuided en- experience of life. n . 4 — Rest 
ye I t >! sa uit - resti 
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th, and which st 





akspeare was equal to it. Above all, 





after ‘the we esteem it lucky that he found words 


Restoration. ready to his use, original and untarnish- 














All favoral star seem to have been ed, types of thought whose sharp edges 
n coniunction at nativity. The Ref- were unworn by repeated impressions. 
ution had pass tl period of its In reading Hakluyt’s Voyages, we are 
vinous fermer 1 its clarified re- almost startled now and then to find that 
maine n « ent of intelle¢ even common sailors could not tell the 
we v of tl W lerings without ri 
s f ¢ etous and pl " n almost Odyssean strain, and habitu- 
, t j ) in the lly used a diction that we should be glad 
nism. Old y back from desuett t 
: llingered, ‘Those who look upon 1 is 
e ft I cv, 7 har MISts Of Stl ture u 
hat l inted t as only a means Ce ict 
e ] ‘ baffled t 1 from mind to 1 it it were 80 
lepths of f s} nv aleebraic { la re apt to ov 
] ‘ , , | t} f t ft t 3s be Li Ali ( 
wonas I I 1 vives it 7 val We do not 
The ' : I nh W lat Is i l I ‘ I] ‘ li 5 
vulgari 9 ul ( nee, holl as 
and , s r-t } W h } c 
ran¢ I Li ng even now, § . 
ut ¢ il s sol " en led t hail 
ne f h other I kK! tl mut 
~- » : } ness of 1 ‘ but one that 
to i t | the hea 1 bra of 
- , le } ! 1 yet, but moltenly 
that in the 1 ] ew tl Se eS 
dan has become | 
s | | l { S . i t ol e | i 
( | l l 1 I ) iS | y is con 
V LD) & 3 ‘ lla d as | 1, and (as 
i a i | } l i y | n $s) a mind in itself 
monarch a L fee Eo 
England ¢ e homogene- 
wus and } the ( 





Cate l ‘ 
Iten is m \ 
po l ts 
] t +} ] } 
A t tne Alt 
ct 1 was 








114 


mana is the Italian prove: 


poets should be, 7° l 


lonque of ¢ 


poo 
We 


ple in the 


intend here no assent to 


mouth 





the e 


ory, or. > Ol 


worth, 


rate, 





at any pract 


} 


piel 


who confounded wlan modes 


of thought with rustic forms of phrase, 


and then atoned for his blunder by a 


- 


yy imto a diction more Latinized 


scOnaIN 


than that of any poet of his century. 
S! ukspr ure was doubly fortunate. Sax- 

on by the father and Norman by the 

mother, he was a representative English- 








man A country-boy, he learned first 
the rough and ready Engl of his rus- 
tic mates, who knew how to make nice 
verbs ar | ul LV $s curtsy to their needs 


Going up to London, he acquired the lin- 


qua aulica ipplest mo- 


ment, just as it was becoming, 1n the strict- 


word, modern,— 


tself, by fresh impressments 


est 
had recruited i 


] 
from the Latin 


as it 





} 
with me 


and 
1 
Dbroug! 
his 
that the pr 


country wit 1s ty 


standard 
ma loqr . Already Spenser | 
most recreated English poetry,—ar 
interesting to observe, that, scholar as he 


, 
was, the ar 


% Men may secu 
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always blank and never 


13 


fection of meciouy, 


which has never 
speare, the 
a certain extent esi 
fetlock« 


mongers, a 


but 


mMmoaula 


which had no yet 
been s 


tions, O1 


critics who deal 


jude 

feet, that will dance to ¢ 

of which t r judg i 

the laneuage was « 

. ” 4: 

DV its comparative l 

cdiences, as W as by 
5 : 

ire upon Marston’s m 

the same t win ( 

the righ ( Zt 

ad ‘ ; 

than now 1 n gooul 
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und V ri 
was common ; ]} 
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( i 
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wl they 
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uy 
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n, found a lar 


1 by dictionary- 


harmo! 


| 
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1oOn n 
4] 
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January, 
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l. Shak- 
already to 
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by 
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ed all 
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isures 
anal 

ble. That 


oved 
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J. Alik 
n Fri { 
compor 
ti i 
1 cm 
I] vi 
S, | 


White's S/ 


nd k alage of « xXpression, 


sources In the 


unseen 
human nature. 
had a notion, that who- 
mastery 


The reverse of thi 








| 1 ( expres ion: tor 

ighly pos ed of his 
| 

itively conceives an 

nes master of the 

most and fitly 


amply 





leyt 
was \ i blot 
tin re ived from 
s natu ( - 
ial uch an lmaviba- 
ica as Une ree 
) the phras in 
* We be ‘ 
all « eat 
i t n 
j hi 
i if 1 I 
y ess { } 
ni 


7. 
iakspeare. 


it seem lambent with fi 
at each new reading a1 
Dante, 


had ever forced him to s 


1 say with 


not, though he had for 
+ } ; ld 
O Say What Ww wouid n 


the sense, that the m 


limbagination 


ery purpos 





lew crea 
that “ n 
} t 
ay what he v 


ed many 


uttermost secret of pows or} 3 
himself says, in one of his s ! 
W S 
So far { r 
\ I 
ro 1 m 1 
X) 1 
I 
A ¢ 
I 
W he \ say that S On 
} +] { - 
‘ n re S 
{ t | I tua I 
1 
| 
i 
< ‘ ' t} 
' 
I S ¢ 
‘ 1) 
| 
of ‘I but 
1 N i ] I 
i n ( ( Ww ve } 
I fthe N kK 
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| h n 
Mo 
il l ses t 
| 
( L ut 3 
, 
ma ul ig | I 
I 
t tl r ¢ i 
same W e names of the v 
nd t duct of the « 
1 
when ground,—as oa 
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rye-meal ; while the generic term for the 
crop becomes grain, and the meal of the 
variety used by the higher classes is turn- 
ed into flour. To bury remains Saxon, 
because both high and low must be hid- 
den under ground at last ; but as only the 
rich and noble could afford any pomp in 
that sad office, we get the word funeral 
from the Norman. So also the serf went 
into a Saxon grave, the lord into a Nor- 
man tomb. All the parts of armor are 
naturally named from the French; the 
weapons of the people, as s word. bor ‘ 


} 


and the like, rontinued Saxon. So featl - 
er is Saxon; but as soon as it changes 
into a plume for the knight, it turns Nor- 
man,—and Latin when it is cut into a 
pen for the clerk. Book is Saxon; but a 
number of books collected together, as 
could be done only by the rich, makes a 
library. Darling would be murmured 
over many a cradle in Saxon huts; but 


min i came into the lane age down the 
back stairs of the Norman palace In 


the same way, terms of law are Norm in, 


ch, Latin. These ar 











familiar examples. But hasty general 
izers ar pt to overlook tl fact. t} 
the Saxon was never, to any great 
tent, a literary lar rnage Acer ] 
it held its own very well in the n s 
of common thir it fai ltoa 5 
the demar complex ideas, derived 
from them withor of “ Piers PI] } 
man” wrote for the pe ople,-—Chauce 


the court. We open at random and count 
the Latin* words in ten verses of th 
“ Vision” and ten of Chaucer’s “ Ro- 


maunt of the Rose,” (a transl: 





the French,) and find the proportion t 
be seven in the former and five in the 
latter. 

The organs of the Saxon have always 
been unwilling and stiff in learning lan 
guages. He acquired only about as m ny 
British words as we have Indian ones, and 
we believe that more French and Latin 
was introduced through the pen and the 
eye than through the tongue and the ear. 

* We use the word Lati 


words derived either mediat 





Jy from that language 
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For obvious reasons, the « 





that must be settled by reference to prose- 
writers, and not poets ; and it is, we think, 
pretty well settled that more words of 
Latin original were brought into the lan- 
guage in the century between 1550 and 


1650 than in the whole period before ¢ 


since,—and for the simple reason, that 
they were absolutely needful to xpre 
new modes and combinations of thought 
The language has gained immensely by 








the infusion, in richness of synonyme and 


in the power of expressing nice shades 


of thought and feeling, but more than 





all in light-footed polysyllabl that trip 
A I I 
sineing to the musi ot vers Phere 
uW cert 1 cases it is true where th 
vulgar Saxon word is refined, and the re- 
fined Latin vulgar, in poetry,—as in sweat 
nd pers but tl ire vastly 
more in h the Latin vs the bell. 
-— } 1 1 ° } 
Perhaps ther might be a « tion De 
t en the old Engl h wun- ind 
but there n no doubt 
at conse s bette than j t, and 
re ! S 1 we trar 
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sould iv. her bour ss manifold- 
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proportion with the mu What home 
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rhe tudinous sea i r e,"— 
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secret of force in writing lies 


not in the pedigree of nouns and adjec- 


tives and ve 


that you be 


the parts of 


} 


rt 


s, but in having something 


ve in to say, and making 


speech vividly conscious of 


it. It is whe 








of riving and shattering. In the experi 
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the W« i ter Tower, it wa yuna iat 
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certain it s to th larger mixtu ol 
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lish were in the latter years of Elizabeth 
thus exquisitely proportioned one to the 
other. Yet Bacon had no faith in his 
mother-toneue, translating the works on 
which his fame was to rest into what he 


alled 


firming that 


he universal language,” and af- 





‘English would bankrupt 


all our books.” He was deemed a mas- 


ter of it, nevertheless; and it is curious 
it Ben Jonson applies to him in prose 
the same commendation which he gave 


iakspeare in verse, saying, that he 


ertormed that in our tongue which 


inay be compared or preferred either to 











i adds $s pregnant sentence :—”* In 
short his view and about his time 
re all the wits born that could honor a 
inguage or help study. Now things dai- 
fall: wits crow downwards, eloquen e 
ws u kwal ls.” Dx nh h ud cood reason 
what he said of the wits. Not to 

s k of science, of Galileo and Kepler, 
t sixteenth century was a spendthrift 
t 1 niu An attack of immor- 

| i family might have been looked 
ior t n as scarlet-fever would be now. 
Montaigne, Tasso, and Cervantes wer 
i wilhin the same tourteen years; ana 
England, while Spenser was still delv- 
Rake vh iaAul h vr pap navies, Shak- 
speare was stretching his baby hands for 
i@ mo und the little Bacon, chewing 

on his coral, had discovered that impene- 
trability was one quality of matter. It 
ost ikes one’s breath away to think 





non” were at the risk of teething and 


ineasles at the same time. But Ben was 
, - : 

right also in thinking that eloquence had 

crown backwards. He lived long enough 


to see the language of verse become in 
i measure traditionary and conventional. 
ecoming so, partly trom the ne- 
cessary order of events, partly because 
the most natural and intense expression 
of feeling had been in so many ways sat- 
isfied and exhausted,—but chiefly because 
there was no man left to whom, as to 
Shakspeare, perfes t conception gave per- 


fection of phrase. Dante, among mod- 


ern poets, his only rival! 
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unsympathetic and even incapable of 
sympathy with his own, is one of the 
most noteworthy phenomena in the his- 
That he has had the 


most inadequate of editors, that, as his 


tory of literature. 


own Falstaff was the cause of the wit, so 
he has been the cause of the foolishness 
that was in other men, (as where Malone 
ventured to discourse upon his metres, 
and Dr. Johnson on his imagination,) 
must be apparent to every one,—and also 
that his genius and its manifestations art 
so various, that there is no commentator 


but has been able to illustrate him from 


his own peculiar point of view or from 


the results of his own favorite studies. 


But to show that he was a good common- 
lawyer, that he understood the theory of 
colors, that he was an accurate bota t 


a master of the science of medicine 





especially in its relation to mental dis 
ease, a profound met i) in, and oO 
| 

great experience and ht in po 

all these, while tl y may very well 
form the staple of sepa treatises, l 
prove, that, whatever the extent 
learni cv, the 1 inge and accuracy ¢ I ils 
knowledge were Cy 1 precedent or 
later parallel, Oubs1 { 
pro nee ot an ¢ 

Phat Sh ) it his o 
works m ve SUS t 
his premature death That he sh 
not have intended it i nconceivable. 
That the “ Tempest” was his latest w 
we have no doubt ; and | rh s it Is I 
consid ring too nicely \ conject l 1 
profound personal meaning in it. Is 
over-fanciful to t in the ma 





Prospero we have th 
tion ? in Ariel, of the wonder-worl 
and winged Fantasy ? in Caliban, of tl 
half-animal but servi 

ing, tormented by Fancy 


willing slave of Imagination? and that 





there is something of elf-consciousness 

in the breaking of Prospero’s wand and 
, b nel 

1 sort of sad prophe- 

wledee of the nature 

of that man who, after such thaumaturey, 


could go down to Stratford and live 


there for years, only collecting his div- 
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Globe Theatre, lend- 


ing money on mort; 


idends from the 


over his gate to chat and bandy quips 
with neigh! ors f Hi s thoucht had en- 
tered into every phase of human life and 





thought, had embodied 


ing cre ations ; 
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and come at last to the belief that genius 
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day suffer tortures surpassing those to In the second place, Philip, as a Span 
which he has so often consigned the here- iard, and one whose manners were to 
tic and the apostate Morisco; there he furnish a the S; sh court 





will expire amid horrors that scarce ever 




















before encompassed a death-bed ;—but no meanor which was regarded in Spain as 
groan will reveal the weakness of the the distinctive mark of high breeding 
flesh ; the soul, triumphant over nature, “All the nobles of this court,” wt ! 
will bear aloft her colors to the last, and Italian contemporary, “ though amazingly 
plant them on the breach through which ignorant and unlettered, maintain a ¢ 
e unknown ¢ n t I p tr t nner Vv I 
e we have been thus dis Irs- tl t i I rs ft 1 it 
ng s finished his long dis ( ilt to d ea qua 1 
I hands it to the s¢ y- as mt rom t 1 ls 
ving vainly struggled with } Ses n <« ry 
s is at length begun to nod the entleman as Spartan end ( 
ne } 1ounced, he starts St i \ ol ry fortitude 
st docume! ‘ h is = ti a gia repos 
not yet \ i it I s is to i! sting a mountain } 1 he 
show by | s he has been all I I ! led, n thaw it 
the time w pties over it the s did but harden extend 
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L!— | stands, dur led pass I z 
i Ilis mas quic s 1e8 ti 3, 1 ( y 
his seat 3 mat : nd Phe t il ou s wi I 
though it is 1 n cht 5 t l r . | ‘ ! l 
his task ane 1 that ’ ible pa- from t 1 by the third « ‘ we 
tience whi his virtue 7 ; 
Che } equanimity on L ; ; 
sions, W : trait in |] “Se 
< ira sed s I his P 
contem} r his i. 
ents nor ; lies é ‘ 
Venetian « sa I 
produced st 3 
pencil, but y li 
eau 1 i Ss ¢ < 
] id ] t I | s 
ind t ; . 
} bq word s \ I 
ti Q : \ ] 
By { 3 1 t was : 
least, Oo] ) | s on C 
youthful t ity 1 pro y 
ot iy r \ } i to lt i 
was the 1 s f n ha ia 
veil be the 1 1, through wi no 4 ra 
thought or l be « 
ible. Every ] n 1 the si " . a 
1 - f NI 
century, had rned t lesson W 
liam of Orange, the t and purest stat , : 
man of the a , Was t eatest of all re ? ‘ | , 
masters in tl t of dissimulation. In | O; coal ‘ 
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were friendly or hostile to the plans « F writer of venteer P it 
tyranny. Not till it was extorted by 5 er, to whom it had be told by 
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ercised, and the mischief he was able to 
do would have been on a more contracted 





sca his iat as his ad- 
mirers tell us, were se « t poor clerk 
earning his | ud while reat 3 
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ranted assumptions, and a most lively but 
fallacious train of reasoning, presented us 
with a grand and solid philosophical work, 
a true Novum Organon, he would still 
have left the department of literature 


which he has so violently assailed in full 





possession of its present field. Our curi- 
osity in regard to the character and habits 
of the men who have played conspicuous 
parts on the stage of hist would have 


been not a whit diminished. ‘The interest 








which men feel in the study of human 
character is, perl the most common 
feeling that induces them to read at all. It 
is to gratify that feeling that the great ma- 


itten. The mutual 
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influences of mind upon mind—not thi 
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g 
7 
, 


arthquakes, 








and statistics rm, and will ever f ! 
the great stapl | ire Mr. Buckle’s 
own book \ ly been half so « 
tertaining a with < 
most natural i sistency, plent l 
sprinkled his pages with biographical 
tails, son ‘ whict not in et 
Lord Macaulay, w m Mr. Bucl is Wi 
yle to « wit suthien. t \ < i 
witl it 8 as W I I 
ap} ‘ Ss i langu 
writ st pr u nt LeScI l 
of il lual peculiarities, neat loing up 
cm m 1a separate parcel W 
ppr i 1 s i I 
his } 3 icket-o ve |} 
wit ‘ i t I 
In trut thc til the sx l 
lative } t pril 
ples that ha e wides ) Li ‘ 
rev or $ ( t ( 
historian is esent s 8 ctu 
uly e@XIs y n } i in i s 
val Is | i | ol ry 
has been nted— least, he tells 
us so—by Mr. I | | of history 
is older un I otus, « r than Moses 
( ( tha i ua it is 
like ever} I t, on 1 tru 
general and s ul, principles and facts 
its } cess, | a every other art 
the Ima creative principl 
iy truths a ts I es al 
its ma I thik | 
her app nd id iZin a 
there is s 1a ng as | 
also, we ‘ puted. It is 
of the exceeding strong conv >— 





{ January; 


he will not allow us to call the 
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of “ Modern Painters,” and 


him in a lecture delivered 





that past ages are to be studied only in the 





records which they have themselves left,— 


letters, contempora 





ry memoirs, ana the 


like sources. Works built upon these he 





calls “ restorations,’ weak and servile cop- 
ies, from which the spirit of the orig l 
has fled. He accordingly advises every 
one who would make himself really 


nted with the manners 





tain-head and learn what that period said 


r itself in its own dialect and style. It 


might be sufficient mildly to warn any 
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charm is felt in many a sentence that has 
1 deeper origin than the intellect. No 
t tism obtrudes itself upon our ( 
but the subtile outflow of a generous and 
eandid spirit, of a nial and singularly 
healthy nature, wins tor the author a se- 
cure place in t ( s of his readers 
llie t 1 vol “ History of 
Ph >the S we think, superior 
to its pred J ntains, perhaps 
e « 1 elaborate and 
ca painting to 1 leath of Count 
I t It has no « ter devoted to 
the elucidation of irker passages in 
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